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IRANSLAiTON FROM THE GREEK 




yfETINQS AND PARTINGS. 




AND PARTINGS. 

• ^ 

t 

i\\K I 1 . 

1 

^ Dark was*the morn and gloomy, 
r'smal witft wind and ram, 

W’len Alice watched for her own true love 

Acrobs the stormy main. 

• 2 'S, 

—‘ C) mother ' *s it an omen, 

An omen of horrow nigt ? 

No sunshine glints*upon cliff or beac'h, 

No smile o i sea ortsky. 

3 

‘ But heavy are yonder cloud-banks, 
Heavy the rolling waves, 

And heavy witlial my desponding heart, 

Which a mother’s cjimfort craves. 

4 

■ ‘ All is so dark and dreary, , 

Hope turns to chill dismay; 

1 dare not think wc shall weteorne home 

Our dear one due this day. 



4 


Meeting and ^arf^ngs. 


‘ How J have JOngGd for this morning 

Through winter and throng j^iring^! 
And now it is come I feci not,a sparK * * 

Of the joy I thought 'twou^ Wring.’ 


6 

c 

—‘ Let not&the moan,’my daughty, 

Of howling wind and jSca, 

Drive away from thy heart the peace and hope 

This djy sh^ould brin^ to thee 


‘ 7 

‘The t'he may change in an hour 
Tor ever fo thmc ear, 
the pattering rain on the window-pane 
' AVhich turns thy joy to fear.’ 

8 

Many a ship in the offing 

Sought shelter fiom the gale, 

And with them stole in, perceiv6d by few, 

A sloop with tattered sail. 

\ 

9 

AVhild Alice in the twilight 
Sat rocking to and fro, 

Ah! fiercer than ever pattered the ram, 

Louder the wind did blow. 
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Meetings and Partings, 

4 

lO 

But never flaggj^d the contort 
ller mother stiy)ve to pour: 

—‘Oli* trast«hinj, child, to the Heavenly Guide 

Who has shielded him before. 


11 

‘ Many a timp hast thou bid him 
Seek in his log tHb page 
V'or this day or that when thine anxious tears 

No soothir^ could assuage. 


Oh ! 
Lest 


12 


Thy fancies madq him mirthful, 

Asa sailor-lad shou^^be j 
sup n»t of sorrow before it come, 
thou waste thy strength ere it strike thce_hom€*» 

A 

In sad reality.’ 


Was that a blast yet stronger 
That open burst*the door? 

No ' steps they hear and a voice of cheer; 

Mtsgivings all are o’er. 


A moment—and the maiden 

Has looked on Ronald’s face ! 
Oh ! the rush of joy his presence brought 
By years of wailing were cl^iaply bought; 
Through an after-time with sorrow fraught 

Ever remained its trace. 



Meclinj^s anj Parting^. 

J’hentvhile f8r hfurs and hours 
They sat and talked togetjjfir^ 
Sunshine and summer wtre in»thdlr hearts, 

Despite of wind asid wg^tl^i. * 

' 

i6 , 

And Alic^in wonder notited 
How like to a nKjrry song 
Were the laindrops as t^iey gaily chattered, 
While adown the vtmdow-jiane they pattered, 

And chased each other along 

f* 


I 


« 
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Meeiifig^and Partings. 


0 ^ 


n 

f 



t 

Pari II. 


A 




* A...\s ! old Time, who loiters 

‘ Itirough days of |nef and pain^ 
li’ei strides >'vith g lighter-footed [lacc 
‘ When joy Returns again 


ai^*To Roiyld and U) Alice 

H6w .swiftly came tfc^da) 

He must hSste to join a ■gallant shij) 

Then riding in the hay ’ 

'Phe flag which she wa'f Hying, 

When to morning changed the night, 
'tVas one that has made ma»y hearts stand still— 

IHuc, with a centre white * 


This at the dawm spied* Ronald, 
And straight prepared to start, 
H** loved his home on the salt sea foam, 

Tho’ unwilling to depart 


* The iiame of this flag, the peter, popularly called Blue Peter, 
whicl», when flying from the fore, is the signal for * all hands to come 
on boaru",’ is a corruption of the I rcnch paritK 
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Meetings and^Partings. 




S 


^Ah ! the Iharif departure 
Is rarely unmingled griefj 
I^et his line of hfe be wkat itfna}^ 

His work will bripg relief. 


6 

I • 

But to th# sore-tried wonjan 

A blank remains behyid ^ 

I'hat for many a day, though*she strive agd pray, 

Unstryjigs, weighs doVn her mind. 

O 

• 7 < 

So wW our plighted lovers ^ 

Ronald bravely met the stioke . * 

looked through the glass, then turned to the lass, 

' .\nd cheerily he spoke: * 

( 

I 

8 

—‘ Alice, mf leave is over; 

It has flown by thy dear side, 

Let us look to the next, far happier still, 

When I claim thee Ibr my bride.’ 


9 

.\lice, 'when broke that morning, 

Little recked ’twould be the last 
Of the holiday bright with love’s young light 

Which on golden wings had passed. " 
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Meetings and Partings, 


t 

, oIO 

Alas, for the lerigtl^ened rgpble^ 

. . f’lanned for that summer day ' 
Alas, for the^ow by the moon’s soft glow 
,^AcrQss the silvery bay' 

* • 

11 

'j 

•Before'ithey next shall fancier 

Feneath the chestnuts’ shade. 
Each* leaf must fall fro^j the parent tree. 

And at its foot} c laid. 


> 


If 

Erejhey recline at even 

On the sweet wild thyme and grass, 
Thirteen young moons must to old*moons 
* Thirteen dark fo''tnighis*pass 

j 


13 

7'hree hundred times*will the sun rise, 
'I'hree hundred and three score, 
And twice as oft must the tide ebb and flow 

Uj^.and down the weary shore. 


14 

To Alice the shock was suflden ; 
She could not f^ce the blow. 
Vainly she sought to turn it aside, 

While the tears began to flow. 



lO 


Meetings and *Par^ings. 



—‘ Th^ dreadftd ffeg I see not ; 

O Ronald ' a summons wait,^' 
Were this our cot in a sbeltergd * 

Not thus should learn ^urfate. 


i6 

‘ lliighl is^hc sky above u^, 

And calm the sea bel^w , 

'I’his IS a day that in joy shoflld be passet^ 

Not n^fare^ells and*i\’OC. 


\ 

‘ Lcav(^ne not, lo\e, this'morning , 

'I'he jiresSnt we ll enjoyl 
Jn the grovj; we’ll stray, or boat on the bay, 

• Nor let future caies annoy.’ 

t 

18 

'I’o and fruon the path stepped Ronald, 
Who ne’er from hus purpose fell, 
Unwilling to say what rebuke m'ght convey 

In a breath with hi% farewell 

I 

19 

Misesnstrued was his silence; ® 
Sfie thought consent was won. 

Then spake her mother to spare the lad 

She should one day call her soia 



II 


« 

Meetfiigs and Partings. 

I 

• So 

^—‘ Child, the Strife for a Ailor f 
*,* Is she who can^ee him go 
When duty calls,‘hor sully adieus 

« *JVrth •words of selfish woe 

• . • 

21 

* f 

‘^*Jow aSk thyself, my dftightcr 
• Sfiouljl Ronald give consent, 

List tb thy plaint, and 4ally with his time. 

Say, couldst thou feel content 

j 

, aa- 

She jtruck a chord responsive 
0 In a brea’st upright and leal 
— ‘Mother, ’tis true, I asked of hiin 

What he must not grant, I feel. 

23 

!■> 

‘ Ronald, forgive my fdlly , 

I lean on thy stronger heart. 
’Mid selfish regrets and idle words 

Thbu shalt not hence depart. 

24 

‘ In a year I shall he wiser ;* 

Nay, smile not—hope I may. 
Mother, he shall find a braver woman 

Than the girl he leaves to-day ’ 



Meeiit^s and F'iftings. 


^She giarked^he^uick approval 

1 )awn pn each loving face^j * 

And ere its light could fade sjie was locked 

In Ronald’s last gmbrace.^ • 

• 26 

Grey Elf^e from the*love|;s 
A moment turned aAway. 

Fresh parting® harrowed her+ieart anew, ^ 

With thoughts of other? long sinae gone through 

On many a sorrowing day. - • 

j ’=7 ^ 

Four sailor-sons had left hef- 

To cross the*treacherous®main; 

Sfle heard, the death of two, but, lo ! 

Not one came back again. 


28 

And to the quiet kirkyard, 

Beneath the yew-trees’ shade, 
Her goodman passed in the prime of life, 

An^ was by his fatfiers laid. 

29 

AnotTier hitter parting 

Had fallen to her lot: 

In one little grave two infants lay, 

By all save her forgot. 
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Meetings \ind Partings, • 

* • 

3^0 

’Twas the year tli»at ehe was^widowed ; 

^ • * She bore her gnef alone, ® 

And on*tfi6 e\jp that the children died 

* How she and the wind did moan ’ 

31 

Ah*' till^the day of burijil 

I'here seemed a spare of years; 
llie. last leaf fell aftd the first fresh snow 

M(*dst her despan mg tears. 

/ 

But as beside her darling^'. 

^he stood ^t tne open grave, 

The dark clouds broke, and the pastor spoke^ r> 

Of One who died to sav'eff 

0 

33 

While m the sudden sunshine 
The earth again was filled, 

A tenderer grief awoke in her heart, 

And all repining stilled. 

34 

' She looked at the glowing heavens, 

And felt no more forlojn ; 

A prophecy certain and sure seemed given 

Of the Resurrection morn— 



4 


M 


Meetings and»Partings. 

Of the seed sown in sorrow, 

® tn glory soon shall rise; 

()f the happier home so early won « 

9 9 

In yonder radiant skies. 


. 36 * 

lirelong from shadoWy day-dreams' 
She woke with sudden start* 

And straightway sought for t^e sorrowing girl 

To soothe l*er troubled heart? 


37 

Far ou^ of reach was A\:e 

CjTi Ronald’s favourite Sipot, 
Where a ledge of rock ’nrAd ferns and heath 

•'^i’owered high above the cot. 


38 

There passed she hours and hours, 
Ever tlTirncd toward the sea, 

Her heart in the ship, her eyes on the bay, 

Her hand round a Inrehen tree. 

» 

39 

'J’hat hand was like a tendril, ^ 

Whate’er it touched it clasped : 
'I'ype of a pliant mipd which the strength 

Of others sought and grasped. 
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Meetings 'and Partings. 

40 e ^ 

J.ike tRc climbing plant unfitted 
„ Alone to bear her pan,^ 0 
i^ie leaiV^iuoon Elsie’s firinef soul, 

Nestled to Ronald’s heart 

• .41 

Q 

.—‘ For one more year,’ tltbught Elsie, 
, ‘'I'ht* child \m11 needrmy care, 

And then the ’.Hh of my weary breast, 

My lopging to reatfh th^grave and rest, 

I’L wing to Ileav/;-! in jiraycr.’ 




She watched the winsomedassie 
•Maze on the lassening sail, 

And with idl her soul tlianked Heaven above 
Ske had won the sleadfosl sailoi’s lova; 

JCre her own suppo't‘should fail. 

* 

43 

Throughout the dreaif hours 
She busied herself alone ; 

Patiently toiletf through the double tasks, 

Hef daughter’s and^her own. 

44 

' The lonely day seemed hau*ited 
By ghosts of summers fled , 

How she yearned, she yearnefi, for her long-lost sons! 

Absent were they, or dead.? 



m • 


i6 


Meetings and Partings, 


For the buri^ b*bes and husband 
* Her aching heart did burn"} • 
Around was no voice wf human s^ul) • • * 

She longed for the girl’s returii 


‘ When fall the shadows eastwartl, " 
And the vessel disappears, 

She will come to her nest, pocr lonely bird, 

Worn out wfth grief :y|id tears' 

.47 

A slow, .dejected footsleiV 

Soon caught hei listening ear: 
Knitting in hand, she turfied to the perch 
• , 5\.s the wan white face drew near. 

r 

48 

—* Mother, I’m weary, weary. 

When will the sun go down ? 

1 long for the darkness and glooga of eve 

Now the ship fiom sight is flown. 


49 


‘ Unsympathizing Nature! 

stie seems to mock my grief: 
In mockery shines yon golden sun ; 

A cloud would bring relief. 



17 


Meetinfis ^nd Partings. ^ 


50 ‘ 

* The day we welc^e^ Ronald 
. Was one of storm and rain j 
And now*we have bid farewell to him, 

How bright are sky and main !’ 

51 

— ‘ Mv daughte’’,’ said the mother, 

9 

> * M^itlr the bitter take<the sweet; 
Believe me, it I'^’htens not the heart 

Wnen skies >§ith suffereis greet.* 

52 

“^P'liou wouldst not wish that Ronald 

In storm should put l<? sea; 

And he, deai*^ad ! in the sunset calm 

* 

With hop? will think of thee ’ 

53 G • 

—‘My day has been dreary, drearj’, 
Quicker sped his than mine \ 

»Help me that each may in future be 

Cheerful and busy as thine ’ 


54 ' 

Elsie for answer kiSfeed her, 

• Blamed not the wasted prime ; 
And tenderly feigned she was needing Ij^lp 

To fill her thoughts and time. 


The w'^rd is here used in its Scotch acceptation—to weep. 


2 



Meetings anH Partings. 


.55 


^ No{ did a tigrutescape her 

Of thp woes grieved down atone j. 
For the young cannot brool^ ar^ grief should 

Held greater than their owm 


5 '^ 

And a wweet reward had Elsie^ 

When Alice roundlfier flung ^ 
A too rare embrace , |ind sooth to tell, ^ 

Not knowing th^ thouglits ihat*rosc and fell, 
J'or her own were full of the fresh farewcllv 

Said as jihe closely rlGng ^ 


Q 


57 

—‘ Q mother ! thy serenity 
‘ Is a sheet-anchor to me 
Though dark Jbe my day, or bright my day, 
Ronald at hand, or Ronald away, 

I comfort find in thee 



Meetings and Paif^mgs. 


i’ARl III. 


\Vearii> closed the suiiniier j 
Ql icker slipped autumn by; 
ChrislQias came on* thcQ dawned the new year 

Ea*ly blossoms we’.e nigh. 


J-istl^s awhile was Alice, 

Then woke*she to busier ways ; 
Hope sprung up fresh, and flourished anew, i 

CheerecT by the lengtf|pning days. 


3 

Then came a dreary spnngtime ; 
Three bitter months and more 
J.ay Elsie racked with fever and pain 

lust by Death’s opening door. 


I^ong she bore up in silence. 
Eager her child to spare ; 

Hut the hand of sickness smote her down 

And laid her prostrate there. 



Meetings ancl Partings. 

' 5 

^ Th^n wokcithokfiirl to a woman, 

And gladly rendered back ' 

The love and care .thich of recent ySsfrs 

Seemed a return to lack. « 

r - 

‘ 6 * • 

Her helpless grey-ljaired nursling 
^ With never-wearying care • 

She watched and tended by nijjlit and day, 

Till hope gave place t« a dread dismay,. 

Dismay to fell desp^iir. 

, 1 

At lei;'gth, the crisis over, 

The flame of fever fcllif 
And backward and for\.ard, to and fro, 
vMarm and suspense would come and go 

In the hearts that loved so well. 

I 

8 

For to life now clung the mothei ' 
Till thither Ronald come; 

And her weakened brain woul'^ miscalculate, 
Deeming long since must hav^ ])assed the date 

His ship should reach her home* 

9 

Yef when she thought her Alice 
I’lerced by the selfsame dart 
The arrow of doubt andjdespondency. 

She strove to cheer her heart. 



Meetings and Parsings* 


21 




1C 

Once when unwomtecl shadov' ^ 
r. ' Gloomed on the fia.ir young brow, 
Elsie, IjeTnnil tlje •'urtain half hid, 

Said in an accent low : 

' II 

Guild, ^we are now in ^mmcr, 

Thf voyage will soon be o’er; 
Wo may any day hear the well-known step 

Apnroach the accustomed door. 


• 9 

—‘ Mother, I thought not c Ronald ; 
iJackward my nind had turned ; 
Often when watching thy troubled rest 

Has my heart w’ithin me'burned. 

13 

‘ Fearlessly look I forward, 

Scarce is the vessdIT due , 

I feel assured my dear one is safe, 

Andf 1 know he’ll aye be true. 

I 

14 

‘ But many a duty neglected 

Causes me now to griev^ ; 

’’J’was the past that saddened me when thy voice 
Bade ,me in anticipation rejoice, 

A past I would fain retrieve. 



Meeii^tgs and Partings. 

“5 

f,‘ Content am*I afid grateful ^ 

Thy wiling nurse to be: 

Punish me not for remivjsncsf^ past, 

Believing whene'er my brow’s o’erg^ast ^ 

* My thoughts^are on the sea.’ 

C 

- ‘I’ . ' ' 

—‘ Alice, my voice is feeb'e, 

And words at best were weak 

t f 

For what I fain would convey tci thefi 

While yet I’ve power to speak. 

4 

e 17 

‘ Long has thy'helpless mothsr, 
Dependent 6n thy care, • 
discerned in thee the tenderest nurse ^ 

EKer fell to patient’s share. 

t8 

‘ Although tit times scarce able 

To press thy fostering hand, 

I can blessings crave on the willing slave 

Changed as by ma^ic w'and. 


^9 

‘ I hedv it in thy footstep ; 

Eye, voice, and actions say, 
Ronald returns to a different woman 

From the girl he left that day.’* 



Meetings 'hid Partings. 


23 



—‘ Mother, it wasu.vp\j; ntancc, 

*’ Which woke my glunibering heart 

With a ffash of^read le?t Heaven decree 

That thou and I must part.’ 

« 

2 I 

No further words need either , 

Ea'h doubt, each fear now healed^ 
In a cljOse embrace spal^e soul to soul, 

And all the past was scaled. 


22 5 

Long years of captious chTldhood 
l^ardon complete received ; 
Long weeks of walcl\ing and tender jaare 
' Their full reward achieved 


23 

With a heart at peace »at Alice, 
Gazing on day’s decline, 

Till the crimsofi faded from the west 

Aad stars began to^shine. 

24 

Then passed she into dreamland, 
^Vhere strangely interwove 
Familiar scenes of her daily life 

With Ronald’s words of love, 



r Meetings and'' Partings. 

r * 

. * 

f 25 

Delights of garly summer, 

^ soft Sabbath evening’s calm, ^ 

Showery sunshine and silvery haze,, • 

While her mother’s voice in tones of prai^^e 

Blent with a chafited >'aahn; 

\ f 

: 26 

—‘The Lord is aye my Shepherd, 

All that 1 lack He gives ; 

His flock He leads through the fresh green meads, 

And waters all that 1 ves ’ 


27 

She looked, ahd, lo ' the harbour" 
Was spanned from side Jo side 
By the Arch of Hope wijich faith has stirred 
Vi a million hearts, since God’s own word 

Erst stemmed the deluge-tide. ' 

28 


Then swelled the fitful music 

Eroni'the tender pastoral strain, 
'I’o the thrilling tones of a glorious march, 

And the unseen choir from heaven’s high arch 

Clekrly lang out again : 


29 

—‘ l-,iCt up the golden gateway. 

Admit the chosen band ; 

A ransomed crowd*who with anthems loud 

Round the Mighty King shall stand.’ 



1 


'^ieetip^s and Partings. 


y> 


A^(l amid those«that entered ^ 

® She sawher mother's face: ' 
But Ha^dsHhel^ Ijprself and Ronald back ; 

Nought further could she trace 


* * 31 

" The merry birds who caro’ 

' Th'eir matins at th5 dawn, 

v* 

Woke her betimes, and around her glowed 
^ A dewy Sahbath morn. 


•—‘ Ah ' was my draam prophetic ? 
Thought Alice as shb lose : 

* First of tlfc week is the day begun ; 

How much may pass ere its course be run 

7'o distant evening’s clos^' 


33 ’ 

At noontide hour came Elsie 
'I’o the accustomed chair, 

Vacant so lon^ in the ingle nook , 

But her tottering step and stricken look 

Balfic the daughter’* heart despair. 


34 

After th’ unwonted effort • 

On both a silence fell, 

Broken at length by the welf-known sound 
“ Of a neighbouring Sabbath-bell. 
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33 

%Overthe disAnt%ioorland, 

Through dell, 15y burn and brae, 
I’hey watched the assembling muititude 

Gather to praise and pr^y-^ * 

« 36 

J5y twob and threes advancing, , 
I'he groups approacli^ng greet, 
So thread the nils down^thc mountainside 

And in the streamlet^meet. 


•37 

Of transient showers unheeding, 

% ^ 

By fitful sunshine cheered, 

''•'TJliey ^\end^Jd their way to the House of God, 

• And entering disappeared. 

• 

38 

As ceased «he bell spoke Elsie ■ 

—‘Sing, daughter, once again, 
While yonder a holy Psalm doth*rise, 

'^riit^ dear, familiar stain— 


39 

‘ The strain where holy David, 

In simple, earnest words, 
Rejoiced at the prospect of entering 

That best of courts—the Lord’sf 
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t 

40 

‘ Gladly approach«d ke thithfr 
^ " For one "Short hgur of prayer ; 

Even tlius ivogld,! the^ummons list, 

In a 'greater temple to assist, 

• ^nd dvell for ever there.’ , 

^ ^41 

Al.je tb*e hymnal opened. 

And ig sweet, harmonious tone 
Sang #his and many a fSiVourite Psalm 

of Sabbath-days long flown. 


42* 


If 


She sang of endless struggle 
Experienced h’ere below; 

Of the wo'rld of res.t we soon may see, 
hither on wings of doves we would* flee 
From mortal pam JiiS woe. 


43 


Worn by the morn’s exertion, 
Sh^i saw her mother close 
Her eyelids weary, as if to court 

The boon of brief fopose. 


44 

ft 

—‘ How often in my childhtfod 

She hushed me on her breast 
With lullaby sweet' *lwerc now but meet 
' That I sing her to rest.’ 
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4.5 

^'Lon^ in the flowing sunlight 

Remained she •motionless, '' 
Beseeching Heaven in niurmured praydt 

The dying one to^bless. ,, 

• 46. • 

Ever inCuneful cadence ^ 

The,.murmur rose aqd fefl 
flfcre, angels might join that mustc sweet, 

And circle around with noisdess feet 

The mother and child who no m^ire shall greet 

Together the Sabbath-bell. 


* 


•47 


From tRe harbour climbed some sailors 
Straight up the steep hilfside ; 
\^hen near the spot where two paths diverged, 

• Alice the group descried. 

• • 

48 

One led to the kirk ; the other 
DippciJ sharply dowm a glen, 
Where the track till close to the cot was hid 

By trees fiorn every Ren. 


- 49 

Elsie that moment stirring, 

Tow’ard her Alice turned ; before 
She again lodked out, near all were gone ; 
'Fhere lingered alor^e the hindmost one. 

Who paused at the last fresh burial-stone, 

And entered the open door. * 
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Meeting$*and Partings, 


‘ That chance,’ thought she, ^lis ovy, 

" • " As many a prevjpus time; 

None b\it the jujyriners.yon ascent 

• They call their ladder, climb.’ 

« ■“ • 

• • 

• 51 

^ # 

She gazed, aiid, lo ' the harbour 
• Was spanned fro inshore to shores* 
By the bow which,faith and hope has stirred 
In mitiion souls since tlie Patriarch heard 

'I’&e Almighty voice of yore. 

52 # 

Fast beat her heart, the^ision 
.. ** So near fulfilment seemed, 

Almost unawares sjie commenced the Psalm • 

She had joined in when %hc dreamed 

♦ • 

53 

—'‘The Lord is aye my Shepherd j 
All that I lack lie gives 
And she thougjit with earnest trustfulness : 
-‘Ronald will share m my deep distress; 

G^d sends him whTle she lives!’ 


54 

Whence fell a sudden shadbw 
Across the opei^ page ? 

Lo I at the casement stands the beloved 
^ Who shall half her grief assuage.^ 
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Meetiy^gs attd’ Partings. 


• S5 

k Alimsst had 4v.oflald uttered 

^ O 

A great! ng glafl and gay ; 

With glance and gestura she (orgedlt back, 

]'>e he a word ctjuld s^. *> 

fm 

56 

She raised her hand in taken ^ 

He must Neither move nor speak, 
And not for an instant j easiW the strain, 

1 cst her mother’s slumber break. 

.57 

Ama/,ed, yet silenced, Ronald 
Obeyed the mute i ommllnd, 

.^nd through the casement intently witched 

• 'I'lll she lower the warning handi 

O, Elsie ' Jist the throbbing 
Of yon tumultuous heart! 
h'or it is not now the sea, but thfeu, 

'I'hat keepst the tw^a^n apait. 

59 

I.,ook«how her cheek is flushing 
With bright carnation red! 

Where is the palll<^ hue of the morn ? 

Turn, Elsie, turn thy head • 



Meetings ^aild Partings. 


6p 

Pity the breathlqfjs sigilor ^ ^ 

i • • With pivzled look of wonder, 

Must thoujLinwittingly hold the pair 

A*moment more asunder ? 


• Zr 

• • 6r 

ft 

• The moments seem like houis, 

• Th*ough swift they*come ana go, 
hile with 5olcmr\ tuk yon pendulum 

Keeps swa;Jing to and fio 


Hut even steadfast Alice 

^ f’ould scaue I^cr vout control 
A (luiveiing tone thioygh its melody rang 

A\ hii h woke her mother s soul 


—‘ Ronald is hue/ said Klsie 
‘( hild, in thy far^; I sec 
\ burst of joy naught else (ould have caused 

J Hy lovei IS c omt to thee. 


64 

‘ And come in tune, my daughtu , 
Run, quickly ope the door ” 
She saw him not, but the glad suipiise, 
'I'hc deepening bloom, the Adiant eyes, 

‘' Sufficed, she asked no more. 
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<45 

Eut reach, th^i door a moment 
Would waste ere entering^* 
When the warning hand^ no more forbafle, 
Light through the window leapt the lad 
^ As Alice ceased to singl • 


66 


Yet though a ripple of Irftighter* 
Greeted him as he came, 

His quick ear caught timt it rang in a kej? 
Telling of time and of change, v,*hile he 

Sailed and returned the same 






Ah ! the nexf instant showed*him 

No change tbward him wtis there; 
it secvied the ghost of her former self . 
T1ia4 sat in Elsie’s chair. 


68 

So great tHe shock and sudden, 
He could not calm appear; 
I'o the dying lips arose a smile, 

To his loving eyes a\ear. 


69 

—‘ Ay^ thou art welcome, Ronald; 

She said thou soon wouldst come. 
Now I need not fear to leave Alice here, 

In a lonely, lonely home.’ * 
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70# 

Agafn he stooped«nd kissed Jier, ^ 

The friehd from childhood loved— 
His motlier’s' frien^, and^a mother to him 
Through orphaned^eais ; and his sight grew dim, 

•So (Jeei)]^ was he moved. , 




71 

Alffcpj whc) feared ea,’rh instant 
• The souj might pass away, 

Chafed “her cold hands, rf potion gave, 

f % 

And resumed the nurse's sway. 


^ ) 


72 


Round Elsie’s shivering shoulders 
!5he threw another plaid, 

A window closed, and the emhers stirred, 


While silent stood the l.id 


73 

Elsie, restored, on Ronald 

Ga/.ed, but no tnor^ she spake, 
He, paralyzed, (^umb, to Alice turned, 

And she, though her heart within her burned, 
’ The^^pause could scaA:ely break. 

f 

74 

O ♦ 

Deftly she moved the table • 

Nearer the ingle-nook, 

That while he partook their frugal fare 
^ Elsie might on him look. 


3 
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e 

' « 75 

i 

^ Amicist her prepcirations 

' She paiised, and took his lianQ. 
Hast thou not, Ron"Jd, a ^ord for iiie ?’ 
(ione was his self-command. ' 

C ^ 

The look, the tone, the ipanner^ 

So d liferent now from when 
They parted, broke all barnoiS down; 

4 A 

He hid from Elsie’s jren, 


Upon a chair he flung him, 

His licad on bis arms hd laid, 

And he wept aloud as wdeps the child 
, X)f a vast abyss afraid : 

78 

For on the verge of sorrow * 

He felt they both were standing , 

And he knew that Alice had pluoibed its depths, 

'I'hough her voice and tears commanding. 

7y 

How,terrible the contrast 

With former ivelcomcs home ! 

With as blithe a step he climbed the hill 

As when he last had come. t 
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y _ 

Meetings anct Partings. 


So*- 

Anticipations joycAis t 

Had fillet^ his globing breast, 
A gay young bride^he had thought to find, 
Bright as the girl hj? had left behind 
, WhAi thbir loves were unconfessed. 

i0 • 

''» 8i 

Yei his very grief to Alice 
- Brought consolation deep ; 

—‘ Thy* presence dear anM thy sympathy, 
Thy love for my mother, are balm to me : 

• Beloved one, cease to weep. 




‘ During thy first long absence 
A careless child was I, 

ft ' • 

I cried and longed for my jilaymafe fond, 
And wished him always nigh. 


‘When grown a inaiden*olcler, 

I lor,ked within my heart 
Much of the pleasure thy coming gave, 

More of the pain to part. 

84 

‘Since then as plighted loverS 

Twice have we bid farewell : 

• ^ 

If I ioyed last year to see thee back, 

Let thy heart, O Ronald, tell. 



Met^ings^and Partings. 


' Ss 

* Ife thrills me \!0 remember 

That night cJf storm and rain, 
When amid the how’ing teri;>p^st’s'’blast 

My love came Jiack again. * 


86 


‘ But, ph ! not all unit^jd 

Approach the deep relief 
Which thy welcome presehce gives me now' 

In a time of pain ynd grief] 


87 

‘ For tail the blissful moments 

In th& record thou hast heard, 

Were as nought, as njught, to the “apture keen 
When thy shadow fell, and I raised my een, 

«Y,ct dared not say one word. 

88 , 

‘ The w.shed, the yearned-for greeting 
I might not let thee speak : 

A start from slumber, a shock of joy, 

Ker life’s frail thread might break.* 


89 

I 

‘ Yet, as the wind is tempered 

To ^he shorn and patient lamb, 
Unruffled is she, serene and calm, ^ 

While I still trembling am. 



Meetings and ^^rtings. 


90 


0 


‘ Th^ long suspens* is over, • t 

* TK’e strangfe yet najneless dread ; 
From my^botlndingi heart, in a moment brief, 

• The wejght at once seemed fled.’ 


9 * 


—‘^And y^t thou knowest;^ Alice, 
The change we dread is near: 
instead of three we are four in the house: 

The Angel of Death is here.’ 



92 ^ 

—‘ Nay, ’tis not he,’ she answered . 

Had we but eyes to see, 

'Phe form of the Fourth«would be the same 
Who, faced with the faithful Three tlit.flame 

In their dire extrenmyaf 

93 

Her faith, her love and t:ourage. 

Braced anew his manly mind ; 

On the maiden’s shoulder a hand he laid, 

Wifli protecting toufth and kind. 

94 

—‘ Mine be it now and evef, 

Sweet one, to shye thy sorrow: 

Ard would that mine arm could avert the blow 

Which may fall ere dawn the morrow.’ 



38 * Meetings Partings, 

t 

’ 95 

—‘And should it fall,’ said Alice, 

‘ I yet will grateful be, 

That another arm averted it 0 

Whilst thou wert o*n the sea, 

96 • 

‘ I kn6w that to my mother ^ 

Li^^e is no longer dear ; ^ 

In tender love I no more should wish 

To keep her sil’ffcring here/ 

( 

97 

% 

—‘ ’Tis strange that no misgiv^n^^ 

Ere crossed my sanguine mind ! 
How could I expect that to and frt^ 

Year after year I should come and go, 

* And Time of his ceaseless onward flow 

|B 

SSlyiuld leave no trace behind. 

98 

‘ boldly stands out yon headland 
■Where round it curves the bay; 

Yet even it must the impress tai;e 
Of his iron hand, as roll and break 

tf ’ 

The countless waves away.’ 

99 

Gently she turned the converse, 

And ^oke of happier times ; 

Then asked with a smile if no travellers’ 

He had brought from foreign climes. 



Meetings m^i^artjfigs. 


u 

lOO 


Ne» to the fire slie drew him, 

* And placed by Erie’s side, 
Where she A ease^might upon him gaze, 

Their jj^lk ranged far and wide. 


» 


» 


lOI 

Aftel: a v^ile, half wandejring, 

She asked if Ronald passed 
A*barque which after a lengthened cruise 
" Was nearing' port at last. 


102 

Then came restoring Nature 
• To the aged one’s relief; 
Unwonted) emotion o’eapowered the frame 

For years inured to grie^^ 


103 

And He who gives, saith David, 
‘To His beloved ilcep,’ 
Sent her, in tyjie of the coming rest, 

A calm repose and deep. 


’ 39 



40 






Meetj^gs Partings. 


Pari IV. 

< 

1 

They watched her sink to slumber 
In the high-backed oaken chair; 

Then softly stole to the porch to, breathe 

The scented evening air. 

2 

Awhile, in silence eloquent, 

'I’hey gazed ,Rround, above ; 

Their heartr were one, and their souls o’erflowed 

With gratitude and love. 

3 

Yet with tlieir joy was mingled 
A solemn sense of dread, 

That the aged mother must pass away 

To j/'jin the quiet deai. 

4 

Low iu the deep-blue heavens 
A silvery crescent moon. 

Seen athwart the pine-trees’ branches thick, ^ 

In tender radiance shone. * 
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—‘^re yonder iiwon,’ said Konaldf 
* ‘Now waxing, wape again, 

I'hjs hand <»f thiijg shall for aye be mine, 

I the goal of years attain,’ 

* *6 

’—‘ Ere yonder moon,’ said Alice, 

‘ Now waxing, wane'again, 

1 fear, I fear, lest my mother dear 


«« 


To her last long home be ta’en.’ 


Vet as she gave this answer 

Through his arn* she pasised her own ; 
Plainer than words did the action say, 

—‘ I am thine, thine onTy, from that day, 

' Not left, thank Heaven, alone.’ 

* * 

8 

A gentle, answering pressure 

His mute response ^conveyed 
Lest his eye thq rising tears should trace. 

She hid her face with a maiden grace, 

Despite the pme-trees’ shade. 


9 

—‘Tell me,’ at length said Ronald, 

‘ More of the year now past; 
be but one that is fled and gone 
Since 1 gazed on thee my last ? 
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%o 

1‘ I left a girl whcf never 

I^olcQd beyomi the passing fiour 
Now ’tis a tender woman I fiyd^ ♦ 

With a ready hand and a patjent mind, • 

, Who to help has will anS jpdwer. 


11 

‘ I loved Ihe girl so dearly 

Methought I ctjjuild love no more*; 
But the woman has stiired my deeper heart 

As it ne’er was stirrSd before.’ . 

, 12 

Then bllushed the maid as the mountain 
Blushes* at close of day, * 
jyWhen its snow-white faSe to rosy red 

• Is turned by the sun's last ray.- 

13 

Soon to her willing listener 

Thefr history was told : 

—‘ Autumn and winter fled quickly by 

As they oft had passed of old. 

< 

14 

‘ Not till the bitter spring-time 

•Did my mother’s health give way ; 
Long lay the axe at the root of the tree ; 

Long had commenced ere perceived by me 

The slow but sure decay. 
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‘ Oi^ eve, for a frftndly gossip, 

, At dusk i neighbour came ; 

^Ve three Idhg jatby tlie fire in talk, 

^^ben«she rose and stirred a flame. 


i6 • 

—Q “ Thy voice is sick, Pame Elsie ; 

, I fain thy face would see.” 

—“ ’.Tis naught, 'tis naught,” said my mother in haste. 

And I thought she glanced toward me 


17 • 

‘ When I arose and left them, 

She to her friend confessed, 
'I'nough gfieving to. leave me in loneliness, 

» She pined for death’s Crtlm rest; 

18 

‘ And felt so weak and stricken, 

Scarce could she move alone ; 
Now her pulsff would beat with fever heat, 

T^eri turned her fr^me to stone. 

19 

‘ My neighbour gave me war»ing 
In accents kind and grave: 

Elsie from fever's witherftig grasp 
I fear no power can save. 
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Meetieigs c^d Partings. 


St 

20 


Nought hast tftou seen of sioknejs, 
Thou child foi*sunshine made : 
If thy mother ail and thy spirit Ijiil, * 

Haste, call me toi things aid.” * 


21 


‘ Oh, Ronald ! where was*my eyesight, 
Where the eyes of my heart. 
That I, thus blind, regardless could be,' , 

Leading a life apart 


• 22 


‘ Would I had then embraced her, 
And bid her never fear ! 

• V 

Had we together looked in the face 
* The time of peril near, 


23 

‘ Her mind^ would have been easier, 
From daily effort spared; 

But in vague alarm I silence kept, 

And ne’er her burdes shared. 


‘ Diseifee had soon the mastery ; 
There came an awful hour 
When from its balance astray, broken loose, 

Reason no more had power. 
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I 

2 ^ 

‘ It^ell on us one*midnight; w 
Her eyesi her w<jrds, were wild ; 
Aghast li found ijtat he*" mind was gone : 

She knew not me, her child. 

’26 . 

‘ DeTiriurp, stupor, conscmusness, 
Alternate came and w'ent; 
Names altogether unknown to me 
Rose to her li^s whene’er on the sea 

Her vacant ga/e was bent. 


27 * 

‘ Pqjitions incoherer./- 

She oft ad^Jressed to H eavcn ; 
Frequently prayed* that to wandering sons 

A shelter might be^^^^ven. 

/ 

28 

‘ And once it chanced qiir minister 
To the couch of pain w'as nigh ; 

In his own stfong hands he clasped both hers, 

AiOd spoke with a moistened eye 

29 

—* “ ’Tis true, my friend, thy children 
Had no fond mother near, 
g^ut another Parent guided fhem 

Wherever they might steer. 

* in 

# 



* Meetings ana Partings. 

c 

^ ‘ “ We know no^ in what havem 

Their barque had anchol’ caet ; 
But o’er them a Father’s loving eye • 

Kept watefi froiif first to last.” 

• * 

31 ' - 

‘ As sii\ks a stone through ocean ‘ 

His words of comfort fell “ 

te* * m ^ 

To the very depths of her storm-tossea heart, 

And seemed fears to quell. • 

32 . * j 

‘ Through all the mingled currents ^ 
'1 hat sur^ged across her brIiiK, 
Ever at flood-fide flowed the wave 

^Vhlch long had flowed in vain. 

, * 33 

‘ ’Twas her love for me, her daughter 

Calist picture what I felt 
To hear the tender and pleading tone 
In which when she thought herself alone, 

Or when for a time her mind had flown. 

Upon my name she^dwelt? 


34 


t in 


Twas the sharpest dart and keenest, 
When in contrite voice and low 
She sought <or pardon if toward me * 
She had erred, saying ; “If more perfectly 
I had trained the Sapling, sure the tree 

Would to more perfection grow." 



Meetings \nd Partings. 

f 

35 * 

‘ “ C^ve her, O Lo«d,” she faltered, J 

* “In the summer^of her life, 

A better helper and guijie than I, 

In oq^ who ha& loved her steadfastly, 

• ?fhd won her for his wife.” 

* 

* 36 

* I leeme^ to have been iTving 

In a drgam, until she spoke. 
RemoKe in mv heart all suddenly 

True filial love awoke. 

37 • 

‘ It yas an education^ 

That sickness unto me, 

• * • 

More fruitful far than the first I hac^ 

• Beside my parents’ kijee.* 

3S 

‘ I learnt of what devotion, 

f 

Self-sacrifice how vast, 

Her motherly ^leart w'as capable 

Tjjrough all the ye.-^ra long past 

39 

• ‘ One night she bid me leavCjher, 
And thought I had obeyed , 
But I hid myself beyond henken, 

And until morping stayed. 
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. ( 

‘ t or she seemed to be so feei^le, 

If shf called J might not hear; 
And soon I would frauje son;ie slight excuse, 

And tell her 1 ^is near. r 


p 41 

‘ While m the daiksome Millne'jj> 

] do/ed and woke again, 

Like a hand unseen the pnie-boughs weird 

Kept taj^ping at th(^ pane * 


r 42 

‘ A murmuring sound .Housed me ; 
She knew not 1 was nigl?: 
,My mothei thought shi£ was left alone 

• With the lllessed Trinity. 

' ^ 


43 

‘ First to the Heavenly Father 

She prayed in solemn strain, 

And besought His care should she leave her child 

Wh^ilst thou wert on die main. ^ 

44 

* NexK to the tender Saviour 

She turned, for He must know, 

Who had lived, and loved, and suffered here,^ 

The depths of mortal woe, 
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. 45 

‘^hen of the Holy*Comforter 

She craved anew His peace 
To rest her Soul^that her anxious mind 

From norldly fears might cease. 


* Ohy that hight! it seemed like ages * 
B I dared not move away, 

Yet I felt as if ’twere a treacherous part 

I w*^ called upon to play. 


47 


‘ A bitter, life-long sorrow, 

Of which I ne’er had heard, 
Was revealed to me ^s sTie .s^iake with llod, 


And my soul to pity stirreS. 


48 

‘ Some part of what I telHhec 
By others I was told. 
Who felt that this was no fitting time 

Thf secret to withheld. 


‘ I long had known two brothers 
In youth were lost at sea, 
BTaf*, oh ! I knew not another'pair 
* Were lost more utterly. 


4 
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C ,5° ■ • 

‘ They sailed, but not togethen ; ^ 

One ^ast, onfe westward turned . 
Winter and summer, n.y mother’s heart 

I'or tidings of tbem ^^jarncd: 


‘ No letter came, no mei^bage; a. 

7'oo many shared her fears : , 

And when no one else would share her hopes, 

She watered them rvith tears. 


‘ I see her lo.st ones’ history 
Is no surprise to thee , 

) Yet sure, if thou hadsl‘known it, Ronald, 

‘ ’Twould not be strange to me ?’ 

% 

53 

—‘ I too a tale,’ he answered, 

‘ Would tell unto thine ear j 
And for its starting-point let me‘‘take 

Thu hour we parted, here. 

54 

\ 

‘ When toward the Sailors’ Ladder 
I was pressing smartly down, 
Our minister hail&d me from the path 

Which slopes unto the town 
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I* 

‘ Sk)ho! soho ! ffiend Ronald ! 

Aye rea<fy, man,"aye ready ? 

I'here’s tinfe t<^ spare for the landsman's road; 

rv.e ritot thy footstep steady. 

S6 • 

‘ “^on ship, they say, is jailing 
For far Pacific seas j 

»> 

1 wish thee a prosperous voyage, lad, 

Ai^d a fresh and merry bree/e. 

57 . 

‘ “ A word before thou jofti’st her. 
fl Inquire at ever> port 
If any traf’ition can be gained, 

Where \rading-ships reseat, 

» • 

58 

‘ “ Of a talc that comes in fragments. 

Though yeais hav^ passed a score, 

How two Cameron lads were well-nigh drowned 

By some far Pacific shore. 

• • 

59 , 

“ One says they escaped the waters ; 
Another, they’re dead sRid gone; 

While through many a hand has passed a tale 
CV a tomb still sheltered fronf every gale. 

Where their names are carved in stone. 
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60 / 

. c 

‘ “ Four stalwart sons Dame Elsie, < 
Thou*knowes{, sent to sea.” 

—‘ “ Nay,” answered I, “ two*’were sailor sons, 

Two died in infafficy.” p * 

' f 

61 

—‘ “ Stra?ige ! thou as well as Alice 
Hast ne’er that^story known ? 
Elsie, mcthmks, should never have born/i 

Her burden all alode. i 

62 

‘ “ I reckoned not the chlldren^; 

Four grew man’s estat^e; 

'The elder pair with their ship went down — 

'^I'oo many a sailor’s fate. 


63 

‘ “ I'lie younger to different quarters 
Departed the self-same day ; 
They both exchanged into trading-ships 

Thitt sail not from o:.r bay, 


64 


( U 


All trace of them there ended 
For many and many a year , 
None had the faintest hope that they lived, 

SSit^she who held them dear. 
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V . 65' 

“ And but for arPepisode piteous, ® 

That it fails me time to tell, 

We all should h^ye thought that Elsie at length 

^Abantdoned hope as well.” ’ 


66 I 

• • 

—^Thataale I know,’ said Alice, 

^ ‘ And anon will tell to thee; 

But thy narrative flow I will not stay.’ 

—That day we put to sea. 

67. ^ 

‘ Wherever touched our vessel 
’ I due inquiries made ; 

But for several month? by no resuli 

My efforts were repaid? • 

o * 

68 

‘ When on our homeward voyage 
Supplies were ruAning short, 

Our captaintnade for an isle remote, 

^ foreign trading^port. 

69 

• I 

‘ With leave for two short hours, 

I climbed a neighbouring hill, 
jWhere groves of trees seeiwd to beckon me on 

In the noon-day heat so .still. 
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70 


Under their brotd-leaved shadow , 
The island’s dead repose ; 

The tropical beauty of yonderiSgot • 

There’s scarce a tfavell^r kno^s. 


‘Near the«enclosure’s centte, f 
Where all the pathways met, 
In a clear round pool, a cypress-tree 

On an islet small is ^t. 


4 

‘ Methought ’twas like the pupil 
Of a blue and liquid eye, 

\l^hich mourning amid tfte surrounding dead 

' No time could ever dry. * 

73 

‘ A single plank united 

The ]s*le to the mainland round, 
And the cypress wept o’er a single*conib 

Placed o’er a double njpund. 

74 

‘ Above«the level gravestone 

A wooden board was laid, 

Which though w'ith j^ase it was lifted up. 

Sufficient shelter made. 
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Meetings and Vai%ngs. 



^ I njc?ved it;—lo ’•the lost ones, 

Loved, sought for^mourned, were found I 
Oh, that the voic^ which Lazarus raised 

Might^have spoke the self-same sound ! 

‘ Ty rind ihem was to lose them , 

Rather, to know their loss, 

For then I learnt how my earnest wish 
• UrUo my hopes lent force 


77 . 

‘ And yet, perhaps, to peftsh 

In early youth's bright day 
May not be the saddeiM fate of all, 

\s men are apt to say • , 

7 « 

‘ To live unloved, unloving, 

To break from every tic, 

By neglect’s alow torture to almost slay 

One who for thern would die, 

• ' 

79 

" ‘ Were this to be desirt;d ? 

tf 

Nay ’ and the words consoling 
Writ on the gravestone stilled the wish 

At first beyond^controlHng. 
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Paritngs. 



“ On this lone'isle two brotliers ^ 
FronuScotia’if distant shore, 

J hough severed in life, 'ire nipt in dea.h, 

Ne’er to be part^^i more 


f 8i 

I •• 

‘ “ Seek out their mother/- strainjer, 
Tell her they’re onward gone , 
Content they died, and to riicet her trust 

Ilefore the Great Wjjite 1 hrinc 


,82 

‘ The names and date were given-- 
Noi poi't, nor ship , the stone 
^VVas dumb upon all <hv might have made 

'The mystery sooner known r 
^ * 

83 

‘ I on the tomb was leaning 

1 o w* ite the insi ription down, 
When a hoary man tame up to nx., 

Whojfollowed horn the town 

• C 


84 

—* “ i\piteous tale, O sailor' 

The lads w ho sleep beneath 
In yonder harbour ’paffled the waves, 

Here diew their latest breath 



Meetings and Partings, 

8S 

‘» To. tVe rarely-pacing traveller, 
With hope<thc grave is shown 
That here he ma^ ’ ead a familiar name 

^pthm^ke the story known. 

8*6 

* “ But evc^ the self-same answer 
Dissipates hope in air : 

—‘*.4 thousand men,•and a thousand more 
0 Tho‘>e names in Scotia bear.’ ” 

87 

—‘ “ The hour is cori?c,” 1 answered 
“ ‘ Thy bread,’ a jvise man says 
* ‘ Cast on the waters , ’twill be found 

'Though fifte?'inany daya.’ 

88 

‘ “ I know the dead ones’ kindred, 
The home they left’S mine !” 
The stranger suddenly grasped my hand, 

Wa*mly as I clasp thine. 


89 

—‘ “ Each man within our island 
^ > Has longed to see this day; 

And every child is taught the tale *' 
the comb we shelter from the gale, 
EcJt any inquirer hither sail 

After we pass awayl. 
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Mekings and Partings. 

t 

9° 

‘ “ Now will th? prayer be ancwerfd 
Of the brothers’ latest breath: 

Small need to bid thee list whjie I tell 

The history of fceir d^ath. * 

• • 

« 

• 91 

• •• 

‘ “ Sultry the tropic suramer, , i 
And spice-laden the breeze, 

When, with sail all set, a British barque 

Skimmed hither o’er the sftis. 

92 

‘ “ HerArew while here in harbour 
With ipced their ship rapair, 

For the captain chafe^ to be detailed 
On a s[)gfc where pestilence had reigned 

t^Yhen last he anchored there. 

93 

* ‘‘ Whili^hard at work, a sailor 

Fell headlong in the sea; 

’Twas a gay young lad but lately joined ; 

Beloved by all was^ie. 

94 

* “ Scarce had his messmates missed him, 

And heard his cry for aid, 

When boats froili alongside neighbouring shfejfs 

Straight to his succour made. ^ 
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Meetings and Partings. 

« 

« • 

95 

* “ Butfttie current difew him outward,® 
His strengtli seemed ebbing fast, 
I ®re help apprpache^ they,beheld him sink, 

« And fHlai^d all hope was past. 

‘ ‘.Then sprang into the watef 
• A generous lad and brave ; 

He dived, and soon to the surface brought 
The exhausted man; a rope they caught, 

And t 4 >gether breast the wave 


97 

‘ “ A dozen decks arcifnd them 

Tn a moment swarmed with men 
When leaped,the youth, n(^t a voice' was heaid 
When both the heads *had again apjiepjed. 

Oh, a mighty cheei ro^^hen ' 

98 

‘ “ When in were pulled the swimmers 
They turned to one a«iother ; 

Each loud excla«ned, a name each named 

And recognised his b^iOther. 


99 

* “ Glad was the brief reunion. 

Alas ! few hours had passtd 
Ere each of the tii;i*in in his several ship 
~ fiercely seized in a desperate grip 
By the foe who win'| at last, 


% 
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Meetings and Partings. 

100 

W 0 

* “ ’Twas not the short iminfcrsiqp 
That wage^ Against life the war 
Such a chance as this befalls^ each day 

Some careless^ ritish tar. • 

♦ ^ 

« 

101 

‘ “ But the pestilent mtasma,* 

Which here too oft prevails, » 
Must have sown the seeJ to light then brought 

Despite our bnn^ gales. 

• 102 

‘ “ I.est fe^er taint the vessels, 

The sick were sent on shore: 

In the lazaret lone cfn yonder hiir 

" The brothers met once more. 

103 

‘ “ Another son of Caledon, 
j^bout to leave the isle, 

Planned they together should Embark 

Ih a vessel due ergwhile. 

104 

‘ “ Bat when he heard them speaking 
Of their fatherland and home, 

He saw 'twas the inniost thought of each v 

Tlf ther they ne’er should come* 



Meetings md Partings. 

* « 

% 

los 

• * the ship aritved, ’twas uselesf 

To move thg dying jnen. 

Their friend unwillijigly b?»de farewell: 

Oft loolis betray lips may not tell; 

He turned aviay^as the warning bell 

Rang out; then turned^gain 

i 

106 

“ ‘ Thy face reveals,’ said Jamie, 

‘ The truth we ask in vain, 

Evan, my lad, we are doomed to die, 

Our^nTate shall promise us faithfully 
• * Before he cross the mam, 

107 

‘ “ ‘ Tf) seek our native cottage, 

'•I'o seek our parents dear. 

And deliver a message from the sons *' - 

Who for aye must aiiohe'r here 

108 

‘ “ ‘ Tell them we wait in patience 
Our summons from libove. 

But we fain wo%/ld have died in their tender arms 

Whom best on earthwwe love.’ 


109 

—‘ “ ‘ And tell our mother,’ said Evan, 
‘We ne’er forget the ton?, 

In which she said, “If we meet not here. 

meet, my sons, in another sphere, 

\^ere no more we part, where^is shed no tear, 

Before the Great White Thron/K ’ 
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l^eetings and Partings. 

t 

no 

% # 

‘ “ He promised; but no mtssag« 

E’dt reach(jd the lads’ abode, 
Insatiate Death seized the w^^sseuger;— 

He perished ofi the load. 

111 

I 

‘ “ We islanders a twelvemonth 
Were ignorant of his fate, 

Nor to this hour have sufely learnt 

Its scene, its cau^e, and d&te. 

112 

t 

‘ “ ScarCe had their comrade left them 
Wheft both began to smk; 

And doubtful it sccnied which first would reach 
, • The darksome river's brink.^ 


”3 

‘ “ Evan became unconscious 
Er^‘ J amie passed away , 

Thus, both were the final parting; spaicd, 

And died the self-same day. 

c 

114 

‘ “ Think not because they perished 
tt A lazaret within, 

They were tended, cared for, and soothed* by njuje; 
To the dying and sick, the young and lone, 

Surq/ all mankind are kin. 



Meetings and Partings. 


“S 


e 


^4‘W^reverently laid them 

In Mother«Earth’s*embrace, 

And carved withjafe betieath yonder cross 
^ 'IJheir Ames, their age, and race.” 


ii6 

• ‘ Th»old nfan’s strange recital 

" My inmost heart had moved. 
Kneeling, for Elsie I*kissed the stone 

* Whejjfj slept the sons she loved,— 


”7 • ^ 

‘ Then answered “ To your island 

• 

May Heaven .send reward; 

For ‘what y*c could’je h&ve done, like her 

Who waited on the Lord. ’• 


118 

—‘ ** What IS the tic,” he asked me, 

And pointed to the tomb, 

“ Which binds^hee to those we in hostage keep 

I'llj dawns the day df doom ?” 

119 

‘ 1 said: “ Their aged mother .* 

• Has a mother been to me; 
wd their sister fair is my own true love, 

Who soon my brickie will be.” 




r 

Mhtings Und Partings, 


Part V. 

< 


‘ Complete the story, Alice; 

Why should onir neighbours say 
I'hat Elsie did not abandon hope • 

So long ago as thty ?’ 


—‘ During ray mother’s sickness 
Our friends assistance gave: 

* For they saw from the first her mafady 

Would lengthened be and gfave. 

• « 

3 

‘ Oh ! many a toil-worn wom^n 

Shortened her well-earned sleep 
That T might rest through the ipidnight hours, 

Aijd she my vigil keep. 

# 

4 

‘ One night we watched together, ^ 

* A village dame and I, 

Till broke the dawn of a cold gray mom, * 
While our patient in grieving tones forlorn 

Lanjiented wandermgly. 
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^ ftUetings and 'Partings, 

e 

5 

‘ When remarked iit wonder 

The names pow known to thee 
f ihe so oft pronounced, it fired a train 
• Of old ligcoUectionS the brain 
Of ray fellow-watcher, who a chain 

Of memories woke in me 

If *6 

* Thou kno\/est two ybunger children 

Her early v/idowhood 

For a shb:t while >f»olhed ; their naming day 

This tnend by the cradle stood. 

7 • 

— ‘ “ Call them Jamie and Evan; 

1 o thee those names are sweet, 
And the comely babes will bear them we’J.” 
My mother started as tfiongh a shell 

Exploded at her feet. ' * 

<S 

‘ She rojC to her full stature, 

Ilei face w'as strange to see : 

—“ No names are those for the little ones ; 
They are the nap^s of my gallant sons 

Who may yet come back to me.” 

9 

* Never again she breathed them 

, • Unless to Heaven in prayer; 

I, Anu all believed in her inmost heart 

Hope died into despair. 



1 
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Meetings mi 

C 


a 


1 ' 

* I, then a chiKl, rememherr ^ 

Th^e words reached not tnine ^; 
But I saw the neighb 9 ur cross the moot; 

And listed, as I stood at thi door, 

A sound I had never beaW be&)r^— 

^ My mother^was in tears. > 


11 ' 

0 . 

‘ A strange and prideful pity 

My hard you/ig heart possessed; 
Not me had the stranger made to weep; 

I did not awaken the babes fbom sleep, c 

So lately laid to rest ^ 

12 

‘ I thought that only childi et\ 

Did ever ivcep and cry; 

For as pflly they could e’er do wrong, 

Unto their alone must tears belong,— - 

So ignoiant was I. 


13 

‘ Awhile I stood and watched her, 

]Efiit felt I did not right ; 

So I crept aw ay as I fain would* have crept 
When my mo’ther prayed and thought 1 slept ^ 

That memorable night. 


* tier sobbing woke die infants / 

They sta>ed her tears-—not i : 

For she forced them back when the little bab^ 

*G^ weeping bitterly. 



find Parti^lgs, 

4 

^ *5 

* metbitiks dlir elders 

Toward us Ibis error make— 

Too much th'ry spam us, and fain would hide 

G*'iefs*^e should all partake. 

• .> * 


16 

»' ‘ They blincJ us; we misjudge them, 

Think them absent, cold, or stern, 
Not knowing what love, suspense, despair, 

Locked in their hearts may burn. 

17 

‘They fear to cloud our morning 
iVhen their eve is overcast; 

But would not the sunshin'j of sympathy 

Give warnfth till night to la^t ? 

18 

‘ Visib’e loads are lightened 
• When many hands bt ar part; 

Should not hea.ier ones, unseen, but felt, 

Be shared by many a heart ? 

19 

' Thus too, metbinks, towards w^man 

0 The best men often err; 

1 0 spam us pain, they too oft refrain 

Our dormant souls to stir. 



Matings cmd Partingst. 

* t 

SO 

* But rouse thc^loftier spirit* ^ 

In maiden, phild, or wife*— 

As a harp responds to' he Raster’s touch 

Do you give be^ double 

it 

21 

< 

‘ For character deepens, strengthens, 

Not in apathy’s even wily 
Where indifference soon to sloth may reach, 

But when reason, judgment, feeling, each 

By turns is called ‘n play. 

f 

22 ^ 

f « 

‘ When in the future, Ronald, 

Alone thou’rt left to me, 

Try me not thus with misjudging love, 

Shun not my sympathy. 

9 

23 

‘ Deem not I blame my mother: 

For, alas ' I turned away 

From the love that to confidenc^^would have grown 
Had I given response; but I yielded none 

Through childhood’S'glck^less day.*, 

24 

* Top tender was her nurture. 

But heaven took up the scouige; 

From the waves of trouble 1 have prayed 

Meek, chastened, to emerge.* 
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w 

MaeHHgs and Partings. 

H«r Uhd, clasped a rowan, 

How gent1)» he untt^ined! 

In the kiss h« gave it, man’s strong love 
^ With r^erence combined. 

f 

26 c 

—If^his should be the harvest 
That sorrow’s sickle reap, 

She who has suffered «nd languished long, 

With palaence so brave and faith so strong, 

'* Wins^^gratitude as deep. 

27 • 

‘ None of the many blessings 
I owe her all my life, 

Equal the ripening worked in thee, 

<• My love, now soon my wi^e 

28 

* Bolder to bear and struggle, 

Softer to others’ pain 

With courage higher, with hope more firm. 

Ever niayst thou reihain. 

29 

* Post thou recall our parting ? 

I smile, but still 1 say, 

• Not c^lv a wiser and a braver woman, 

But a dearer have I found, and a nobler woman, 

Than the girl I left 4hat day.’ 
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Muti^& and 


1 1 


30 

A sob was all her answer. 

—‘’Nay, d&rest, weep no ^love.* 
One mute embrace, and ihf y hotilewai^ pact 

Unto the cottage ^o<ji'. 


31 

c 

Often have smiled the moonbeams 
On pairs more gay and glad; 

Ne’er shone they on two more trusting hearts, 

Content, though )grave and sad. 

/ » 32 

Anon he told to Elsie » 

The story of the tomb, 

He had found by a distant ocean’s wave 

, Where her sons had met their doom. 


33 

With gaze intent she hearkened, 

'1 hen hid her face awhile; 

She spoke to iR.onald some grateful words, 

And added—^with S.*tli>^e— 


34 

—* §aith not the Scripture, daughtej^ 

“ Befoie ye call, I hear ” ? 

So Hea/en be thanked, my sons were at rest 

While X still prayed in fiQnr.’ 



' md Pan^g&, 7t 

i 35 

Th6n £.<7nald ui]ge4 8n Alice 

To haste tj;»e marriage-day, 

Xtwt Elsie itnight Vnow her made his own 
^ > ^fofe'she pass away. 

f* 

> 

36 t 

—**Tvere violl, 'twere best,’ she answered , 

Het mother gave consent; 

So to the kirk m the moirow morn 

Their quiet way they went. 


Theie was the knot en^voven 

Which bound the twain together— 
Hand linkod unto hand death should part, 

Come fair, come storm) weather 

* 

38 

Serenely home returning, 

The sailor and his bride 
Before El ,.v. knell; she blessed them both, 

And her soul was satisfied. 

39 

In the words of holy Simeon, 

And of many a thankful heart, 
She i*aid, * Now in peace Thy servant. Lord, 

Is ready to depart.’ 



MJkiiHgs And PAniitigs. 


Part \f. * 


Awhile the well-known fljcker* 

Brightened the lamp of life; 
Though fleeting, hope for a space revived 

In Ronald’s fair young wife 


2 


But, ah ! ^le g}cam was transient, 

Pronounced was Heaven’s decree : 

«i 

They watched her nearing the lonely strand 

\Vhich on this side bc-ders the Proiuised Land, 

Where there is no more sea. 
r 

3 


When the aged elm is withered, 

And Its sap no more can rise, 
When its roots «^ecay and moulder away. 
Though Its branches break not daji' by day, 

It ii(ay crash before o^v^^s. 


4 

< 


4 

The creviced, tottering column 

May long withstand the breez^ 
Then fall some night, when no zephyr light 

Wrinkles the tranquil seas. 
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*' ^ 'j 

barque so worn and shattered 
Would fain her anchor cast: 

* i • ' 

&Ough stolen all o’er, on the lulling waves 

' She 4<3k' ihe haven passed. 

I 

6 

Vlieti through the eastern casement 
' In glory shone the moon 
With full round disc, came the moment dread. 

‘ Daughter and son,’ Elsie calmly said, 

' * Soon I depart—ay, soon— 

7 

w 

‘ To another home—a dearer— 

'J'o other children dear; 

And One who guided my path through life, 

And stilled my heart* in its hours of ilrife, 

Sure, He stands becW jsing near. 

8 

' Fair is the lamp of heaven ; 

More radiant far the light 

Which breaks on my soul from the land I approach, 

Tkat land which knows no night. 

9 

* Can there be music near me ? « 

• Sure, ’tis no earthly tone. 

I'hls harmony comes from the harps of gold 
’ Which circle the Great White Throne. 
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and 

% 

i 

to 

* Bloweth a sea-bJeeze round AS’!? 

Or is the sound I hear 
The joyous hurtling o! angels' wings— 

Aye nearer and mbre tear ? 

11 

‘ Though strait the golden .gate^i^ay > 

And few are entering in, 

My husband’s face I beyond can trace; 

He sees me from within. > 

12 

‘ Round him ouJ sons are thronging, 

And in his arms held high 
Are my infants twain. Death is not pain ; 

I could bear the woes of life again 

i^or the joy it is to die. 

13 

‘ h'ollow me, children—follow ; 

Mj' Father calls me j^orpe.’ 

On her daught^'-'s breast sbe sank to rest, 

With the words, ‘ I come«( ’ 


1870. 



OTHER 




, S0NNE7 


ON TH^TUBULAR AND SUSPENSION BRIDGES 

AT MENAI. 

} 

LiKE«to Farnese’s mighty Hercules, 

I’erfecC ideal of gigantic strength 
And fast proporftons; of bulk, weight, 4nd length 
^tljj^ndMs, and by union of all these 
Claimhig and winning fronifeacti soul that secs, 
An admiration blent of awe and wonder— 

Sucb, O Britannia Bridge, -art thou ! In thunder 
Man breaks upon thy solitude; the breeze 
Blows marvelling, beneath, around,^above. 

!Nigh thee, suspended o’er the self same strait, 
jtJke to Minerva, daughtci of great Jove, 

Thy beauteous compeer stands at Mona’s‘gate. 
Stately her grace, super!) her iruv’esty; 

The demigbdftirt thou, the godq ess she. 
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SONNET 




ON ARCnwsiiop ti<p:ncii ast poet.* 

\ 

Thk soldici Ixide to tell of glorious days, 

Wounds, battles, storraings of the foe’s strdnghold, 
Turns not to champions famed in legends old, 

Nor those whom poets sing in softer lays. 

No, with a generous fire that ne’er grows coid, 

The chief he served ith loves he best to praise, 

Who fought, bled, suffered, and through desjierate frays 
f'hecred on till e’en the faltering w'axcd bold. 

Thus classic baji^s and favourites of the hour 
My tribute win not. 'Peacher, unto thee • 

’Tis paid^whose verse hath o’er my soul more powe»' 

I learn by grief men raised, not crusheo, must be; 
’Pliat faith, love, dilly, triumph over 
And giace, might, jilessedncss, are founSf in prayer. 
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U'JiS ROLLtCALL. 

1&74. 

Paintiiig fy ^iss M^tabeiA Thompson {Ladp Butki ). 

The battle’s <y.‘er,*its excitement past, 

Distant the meed a grateful land bestows. 
Weary^and wj^n, the wounded face the blast 
To answer Roll-call amid blood-stained snob's. 

That morn they fought as with one soul, one hand ; 

One Spirit shone>upon each gallant brow. 

’Ti<^vc. “-Ah ! remnant of a victor band, 
Wouli-^hat your country saw her warriors now ! 


THh OLD YEAR. 

« » ' 

1874, * * 

, ^■T dead of night the Year lies down to die, 

With shfoud of snow above his ice-colfl breast. 
Unwept expires he, but full immy a sigh 
From h^i^f^hat sorrow deepll, lasting!}', 

> Is heaved^or those he hurried to their lest. 
sf 

'Mid surge and storm La Platans gallant crew 
Metf on the mighty deep their summons home; 
Whfje they who loved them with a love how true, 
Heard in the blast that, shrieking, round them blew, 
• A voice which prophesied their hour was come. 


4 
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Old Year. 

The^cup of some‘held yet one horror more: 

An isle of fire amidftthe oceai. rgsie 1 
No rescuing ship, no near and friendly shore, 
Saved from the raging flames the hundreds four # 
Whose peaceful lives have Atct st^h tragic close. 


Our isle, too,chath its dangers; perils dread 
Dog at each step our unsuspecting way.** 

The living on a journey start; the dead 
lly Ji^ores are on a longer journey led, 

To wait, not Christmas, but the Judgnjent Day. 


• « 

And, oh, how many souls by sudden cSiff, * 
Through fell dfeease, old age, or sufferif'^ sore, 
'I’his year hath summoned hence! 'Fhe tears that fall 
By beds of death, on funeral bier and pall, 

• Cease not one hour rill Time shall be no more. 

• • 


Father, to theeVe bow. 'Ihy stern decrees 
Inscrutable to us .are. This we know— 

Thou rihmbcrcdst each precious hair of these 
We mourn; Thou rulest fire, frost, wind, and seas. 
Therefore we tijst, though our b?TflVbd lie low. 



MARIO'S FAREWELj^. 

1871. 

<r 

Alas ! tl e inexorable step of Time 
Its f5olprint lea^^es, ere yet his scythe dare slay 
is the feenith of a splendid i)nme, 

And .'ise resolve stills M^io’s aoicc for aye. 

« 

Pleads D‘ama : ‘ Leave me not, uncrpialled son ; 

The gifts I value in perfection aic.’ 

—‘Nay/ Sang replies; ‘I yield hip' 411 'to none. 
•Watch not the paling of my favourite star,’ 

• ' 

Cirieving to lose thee, first (jf singers, yet 
We honr^ “iJthy decision, jiraisd thy choice; 

Till memory dies, wc ne\ er can forget 
• The wondrous sweetness of thy magic voice. 


None match thy noble presence, manl^ grJice, 
Thy knightly bearing, thy entrancing tone; 
Thougti youth’s first freshness we no longer trace, 
Tn style and sentiment thou reign’st alone. 

6 


C 



Best proof is tWs ofl genius all excellfng— 
Woman and mar^alike thou dost enthral, 

As Troubadour thy vender love-t^fe telling, 
I'aust ’mid the flokcrs, Fernando in the hall. 


I'hc Huguenot hero, .earthly passion weighing 
’ilainst 4uty’s call, U ids pleasure kick the beam. 
I'rue artists such as thC'U, great deeds p*- /traying, 
Strike deep into the s 3ul the thlilling tteme. 


Who dares to disbelieve yn truth and love, 

Honour and tendernoas, beholding thee ? 

The hours thou charmestl and begutf A raay^'Sjve 
J..essons divihe m faith^and chivalr;^ 

I'or chivalry should reign im manhood’s breast 
Through every age. Wnat is it but endeavour 
'I'o help the right, to succotur the oppressed, 

And boldly battle against wrong foi ever? 


’Tis twice twelve months sin»x to her last recall 
Thy gifted Jjonsort answerimg^^jpt her way. 
Power, beauty, voice were heks, transcending ail 
Her compeers ; but, alas ! t hose lijjs are cli(). 


It is not,^ sure, a fanciful belief- — "■ 

Since glorious Giulia from tlvy side is gone, 
A shadow, cast by loneliness an d grief, 
Deepens the pathos of thy look and tone. 
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Passion aftd tragic power like inc and hers 
Fulfil the loftiest aims of^ noble art; ^ 

High genius! ih its true-born worshippers, 

Must elevate the mind and stir the heart. 

% 

Farewell, great Mario, King of Song; the hour 

^ * 

Has'^cnelled, and thou hast laid thy sceptre down. 
' j"am would a hand unseen its incense shower, 

Ard add .» bay-leaf to thy well-won crown 
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FAREWELL J'O MARIO, 

♦I t 

ON THE RE INTERMENT Ol- HltTREMftJNS 

AT CAGLIARI. * 

1884. * 

A liONO farewell, a solemn Iasi adieu, 

We waft thee, Mario, from England’s shore ; 
Thousands of those thy gifts enthralled,"anew 
Lament that they shall hear thy voice no more. 

Thy place for e\cr must mifilled remain ' 

And earnest votaries of thy art di\ infs 
Turn a deaf ear to many a favourite strain, 
Interp“e‘ed by other tones than thine. 

> «, » 

May pines in far Cagliari sigh o’er thee. 

And Dian vie with Pheebus to illume 

The spot where, with perennial melody, 

Relays of biids make music o’er thy tomb. 

lii song undying, happy souls rejoice ^ 

Beyond tins earth—so saints and sages tell; 

May those who mourn thee recognise thy voice 
In haririonies to come ; nil then farewell, farewell. 




f 
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EPITAPH 




GENERAL C O. GORDON, O^ KHARTOUM. 

' I • 

J885. 


‘ The blood of Ihe inai yrs is the seed of the Church.’ 

TtRJULIIAN. 


t , No friendd not; comrades laid thee to thy rest; 

'To Christian rites weie jiaid, no prayer was said. 

Too latV ! the steel that ]jicrced thee smote the breast 

Of Ettgiand, wounded in her hero dead. 

1 } 

•t Ov 

But a' the corn of wheat that first must d*e 
Gives life to myriads, so shaM ZtoKnoN’s name 
Stir up to emulation those that sigh 

Over the stain which soils their countrji’s fame. 


Soldier V/* Christ, a thousand deaths were sweet 
To such as thou, if this the harvest be; 

# 7 

If marts r-blood may win a blessing meet, 

The desert yet shall bloom redeemed and free. 


w 
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WHENCE TO DEPART 1 

% 


ON HEAKING A KECKET EXPRESSED THAT AN 
INVALID DID NOT DIE IN HER OWN HOME. 

t 


! 

t. 


‘ There is a rtiad lo heaven from everywhere.’. 

^IbrAGORAS. 


Why mourn to the departed ’twas n\Dt given 
Unto hei home to have returned once more ? 

Is not the pfi^i which leads from earth to heaven 
As smooth, more fitting, from the wave-beat sliore ? 


Dark, sunless, chill, the mighty city’s air 

Weighs on trfe sick with ever-deepening gloom. 
Deep, narrow, long, appears the dismal sejuare 
A pit preparing for some giant’s tomti 


r 

Leave the full town, its pleasures and its stfife, 
Its busy multitudes, its pomp and show, 

For others. When we near the marge of life, 
Not these the 'atest sights we prize below. 



V 
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Wheme to DepcH? 

Von golden^ track across fliuin's expanseO 
Synbols tna journey of ftie parting soul; 
Each twilight images the expiring glance; 

* The fair horizon is th'^ Christian’s goal. 

' *> 


Sunset and -unxise, typify they not 
< Our death and resurrection ? \fonder sea 
Resembles,tempest-tossed, our earthly lot; 
When calm, a boundless, blest eternity. 





WHA T MIGHT HA V£ BEEhL * 

0 

1 > 

* Alas ! that they delayed too loAg 

The goal of mutual bliss beside.’ ’ 

Lord ItotioHTON. 


Blind and o’erpioud, he loves, yet silencu keeps, 
Because, forsooth, he fears she’ll’say him nay. 
And she—she worships e’en the earth he treads,' 
Yet dares not first the'inmost heart unveiU 
One word from himVould lift them to Slysium. 


M r 

Still, ever i*" it come not, grant, O Kate, 
That after-yeaipjthe secret may disclosei. 

E’en if they never, never meet again, 

Let them not die unknowing each was loved. 
Piteous that doom; less bitter far to learn 
How close the cup of happiness was held 
Unto the fated lips which have, alas! 
Guarded the tender mystery all too well. 
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^TTil^a-ANp-SEEK IN A CHURCHYARD. 

' O ^ 

—* The sun still shines upon the merry day. . 

. Why weeps yon child ? Too small is she for grief ’ 
—‘Noijp are too young lo suffer; yet essay, 

>. ^^My boy;,to give the little heart relief.’ 

w 

—‘Qhili^jjhave thy playmates ajl forsaken thee? 

^ Among'Jhe tombstones let us hide and peep ; 

My patient mother will not seek for me 
‘ ’Till n\gh the hour she sings me to my sleep.’ 

• < • 

—' Kind little sir, I cannot play with thee , 

* My mother hides here, and the clay is de^p. 

Oh, fetch the gardener ! Bid him dig for me; 

I seek If^r now to sing me to my sleep.' 
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THE DRUNKARD AT HIS fi'IFEr.:?FVNERAA 

1 1 

' I , 

Round Holfn’s open grave, with laughter wild,^ 
Runs through the weeping group her idiot^hitld; 
Bereft of sense, it knows not misery. * 

Tbit bitterest cup is drained by such as he 
Whose envy and remorse it thrills the soul to see. 


COUSINS. 

‘ Good- MOK ROW, (Irandam ' From South Seas I hail: 

• « • 

Where is my cousin ‘ Gathering fresh posies. • 

Her white face troubles me; our breezes fail 

To briifg back to her cheek the summer roses.’ 

He climbs the hill. Stay, Jenny, till he come; 

His arm can better reach that spray of roses. ^ 

In one short hour they hand in hand turn lyDme; 

What has he said ? Her cheek outshines the posies. 



IN a DOWN THE CLOVER. 


Lines for an old atr.^ ‘ Thier Jolly Post-hoys.' ^ 


Three jolly mowers tramjred the mcadow^i over, 
And *hey determined to finish all the clover 

NEni|i{ouK, come and lend a hand 
In ^iQwing down the clover j 
All to-day at work* we’l/ be (bis ), 

Hard at work we all must be, 

To-morrow ’twill be over. 

Neighbour, you are in your prime, 

With us'’tis springtide weather , 

We’li*ilend the grey-haired father home (ins ), 
The father and the laddies home, 

A^d do the work together. 

Neignbour, we’ll lend you a hand 
^When the fruit is mellow; 

W e‘ll shake the apples from the tree (bis ), 
The rosy apples from the tree, 

The russet and the yelloii^ 
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Mowing^ Down the Cliwer. 

Neighbour, merry tale 
Our noonday rest we’ll brighten; ‘ 
And if we flag ere evening-time (Ms )— 
Ere sunset hour and curfptw chi^ie, 
Song shall our labours lighten. * 



A PICTURE-GALLERY. 

t 

* A thing of beauty is a joy for ever. 
Its loveliness increases^ it will never 
Pass into nothingness.’ • 


Keais. 
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I. 

SUNSET ON SNOW. 

I • 

Oil !ito Uft once jf^ain on Kalamut, 

Pressing the scented carpet of wild thyme, 

And She ihe landscape that I erst beheld. 

BlS^th thf^ peaks of everlasting snow, 

Yet^ar abofe the level of mine eye, 

Lay masses, heaped and tossed, of cold, grey clouds, 
Which, as I watchecf them, turned into a flalne, 
Yellow^nd red—a fire that blazed for miles. 

Miles did I say ^ But one of the fair chain 
That formed the background, covered space as wide 
As all the far-famed Bernd*ie Oberland. 

Whil^yeUl gazed, the flame ascended slow ; 

The clcCld^ were grey again ; Himmala’s rahge 
Had caught the risirfg cdlour; evci;> pounl ^ 
Blushed like a rose, then faded m its turn, 

•While upward, upward slowly soared the flush, 

!^nd, spreading, tinted all the eastern sky ; 

While frorti beneath, behind the snowy chain, 

The Iwlf-extinguished blue crept out afresh, 

Won back the gnpire it had lost a space, 

And, sharply pencilled on the a/ure field 
WhieV widened, widened, as the moments passed, 
Stood^out each peak as white as innocence. 

Oh, 'tis the fairest sight on this sid^ heaven, 

Thait snowy range in all the sunset’s glow ! 



A SOUVENIR OF THE DESERTy . 

« 

Fair C^olour at midnight lies silently sleeping, 

‘ Then at dawn, with a flush, wakes to gladden all eyes ; 
At noon again weariness o’er her comes creeping, 

Then she shines out when evcniri^ half smiles and half 
sighs. 

One day well remembered, she took no siesta,^ 

^or suffered her monarch to lessen her gmry; 

From out his Wu? kingdom he stooped and caressed her, 
Illumining lan^Js^ famed in Scriptural story. 

Two tints ^ll-sufficed for that picture enchanting, ■ - 
Though varied the shades Colour’s pencil employed: 
Pale brown was the sand which before us lay<elanting, 
Take all the blank desert of herbage devoid. 

Far richer and darker the brown of the mountains 
Which formed our horizon on Araby’s shore; 

Perhaps ’twas ^ongst them that sprang forth 
fountains 

For Israel’s murmuring children of yore. 



A Smtveiiir of the Desert. 97 

*Twixt deserl Ind mount I$y a still of water ^ 

Of deepest inten^st, most gldh'ous blue. 

,It witnessed, long o^turies back, the dread slaughter 
When Jehovah, in vengeance, proud Pharaoh o’erthrew. 


kh when the full inooiiTeigns supreme and resplendent, 
< TJtie light of the stars she hath vanquisj^ed doth fail, 
So by Goi l.*ast alo^e with its mirror transcendent, 

The otiwit sky seemed through envy turned pale. 


\Vhile enraptured a'c ga?ed, our steps we were tracing 
To latituf\f:& northerr,, to skies cold and grey; 
tiuh m m'^morv's chamber, secure from effacing, 

Kver glow the warm tints of that exquisite day. 


7 




III. 

c 

A FLOWER P4INTWG.V 

Fair are the stars that glow in midnight skies; 

Fair are thdse stars serene, my Mary’s eyet« 

And fair the jessamine star which &Us an<^ dies. 

TJje first through endlesscages reign and shine ; 

The next—ah, dear one * long may life be thine; 

The last it drops ere I a wreath can twine 

Blazoned on incmoiy other stars 1 see ; 

*Tis eighteen years since first they shone for me , 

Ne’er shall they set until I cease to fee. ‘ 

' ^ f 

What ma> their a^ure tint be likened to ^ 

They wo^e sweet constancy's celestial h6e; 

No womans ejes, no mountain-lakes, more blpe. * 

High above Reichenbach, long, long ago, ‘ 

Sharp slender spikes pierced through the fallen snow— 
The buds of flowers all eagerness to bli-^w. 

They bloomed, and spread upon the glittering white 
Their starry blossoms, blue so deep an^ bright 
We ga^ed enchanted at the heavenly sight. 

i 

Lone genVKinella, though thy starlets die, 

Fresh ones, I pray, shoot forth perenniallj^, 

Thus ’mid the snow to glad the grateful passer-hy- 
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IV. 

¥ « 

A PORTRAIT, 


M. F. 

' ’ i 

% 

Long years ago, within a stately hall 
Adorned with lofty columns, I a group 
Of friends Jseheld, and joined them. In our midst 
V^^s seated rjie whom I would fain portray— 
Dark-eyed, white-robed, and seventeen summers old. 
While I conversed with her, anotl^r guest 
Entered the room. I recognised the man 
Who, but a tiw^days since, her maiden heart 
Had sought and won. The damsel from ^e door 
Was distant saated, and aside was turpi^. 

The'Soldier slowly toward her made his way. 

And baiting here and there with others spokei 
Soon, near approaching, to a standcr-by 
Some word^ he uttered. She beheld him not, 

Nor moved, nor turned her head ; but to her cheek, 
At sound of the beloved one’s voice, up sprang 
The mantling blood, and quickly dyed its hue 
With blushjas deep as that of the wild rose 
Whose spray was wreathed upon her rav^n hair. 
Siiaimg, { gazed upon her, and then confessed 
I saw him come, but told not, for I fain 
Would watch her face when she^iis coming knew. 
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lOo A Portrait. 

word she sp(^e; but, looking it^miae eyes, 

She laid upon niy CMrn a gentle hand. 

That touch electric smote upon^.S chord 
Of sympathy, and, thrilling through my heart, 

It well-nigh reached the hidden 5 pdrtg>o|!,tears." . t 
Though lustres four since then have come and gont, 
Well I remember, as though yesterday,’ ' ^ 

The triple tritness given by blushing cheell. 

And by her eyes, and by the silenf hand, 

All eloquently telling without words 

'1*1) me the simple truth :—‘ I love him, friend.’ 

The twenty years have lightly o’er her passed. 
Though of life’s sorrows she I as had her share, ^ 
And wci)t the bitter tears that mothers weep 
Who rear not all th_ fledgelings in their nest. 

Her yt)uth is stoVn avray, but matro-ihobd 
And stateliness her beauty have enhai^ced, 

Though ere to-day her daughter is a bride— 

Fairer, l5bt, oh ! not sweeter, than was she 

C t * 

Who aye in loving eyes is sweet and fair. 

1&71. 
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chIery-blossoms. 

Bright was the April morning, 
And summer-like the air, 
When I slood benei.vh a hank, and gazed, 
With eyes delighted and ama/ed, 

Upon the colouring fair. 

m 

The ^cloudless vault of heaven 
Was blue—a brilliant blue 
Not thrice a year do tlie British Isles ^ 

« Behold that glorious hue 

Betwixt mine eye uplifted 
* And the azure canopy. 

Were the dark-brown branches interlaced 

Of a flowering cherry-tree. 

> 

Ncf leaf was yet uncurling 

Its spot of tender green ; 

But tas^iled blossoms with equal stems. 
Adorning the tree with pearly gems, 

On every bough were seen- 
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Cherry- blosso ms, 

* / 

How lofeV was the piefure— 

The Drown, the white, the blue 1 
It needed no glowing, varied 

No stn^ng contrasting hue. 


White as the cloudlet^ fleecy 
, Floating on summer skies; 
Snow-white as the spotless winding-sheet 
^ ^Vhich on cold December lijs ; 


White as the swan so statel/, 

Sailing adown the river ; 

W hitc as the light of Venu^ bright, . 

Or virgin lilies, in hands so white 

Wq turn from gift to giver ; 

t “■ 

Whiter than whitest coral * 

\ • Where white-foamed ocean rolls ; 
White asjfthe brow of a maiden young; 

White as forgiven souls— 


Thus white were the cherry-blossoms, 
Yet laughed they in the sun , 

To beat the a})ples and pears in the race 

Gladdened them every one. 

They waved their little banners 
In jocund welcome gay, 

The blue empyrean that smiled above * 
Seemed to look down with an eye of love, 

Rncftijraging their play. 



C heny-blossoms. 

. s ^ • 

Betwixt i le stalks so slender 

Which lightly huag'wtiart, 

How it peepeC, that glorious azure sky, 

The tuin bro'vn lines athwart' 

» • 

Short-lived<the pleasant sunshine, 

^ *• And tr’ansien*^, golden hours; 

Full fwn there fell two showers of sdbw, 

T^e flakes of one were flowers, 
r 

They withered , their successors, 
The cherries, too arc gone; 
But stiljTpn memo y’s page I sec 
That picture traced indelibly, 

As though engta/cd on stone. 




VI. 

4 

^THE FLOWER OF THE^SLE^J 

they tell me that thy rocks are white, 

And blue the tideless sea which round theu flows. 

Like the dove’s plumes they cha rge. j^l^ore me ro?*" 
At mention of thy name another sight, 

As beautiful as this, ye- different quite. 

A flower, but puny here, in India grow.. 

Luxuriantly, and o’ei it memory ihrow^ 

S likeness, for its tube ii> lilac bright, 

With df&c extender buff. Uell known Jhe tribe, 
'rhough rare tfils, specimen.* Thus shone to me* 
Those rocks and waters. Were 1 to describe « 
Thy colouring. Isle Flower, thus should 1 paint thee, 
lasting delight that transient picture gave ^ 

They are mine for aye, buff rocks and lilac wave. 


* A specie^ of Ipotma. 


1 
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VII. 

st^ADOWS ON SNOW. 

I 

4 

Blue Is the ocean on :i summer day, 

Blue ye two bright young eyes now fai away ; 

<* Hoin^deep their hue ! 

Blue e'en at night is India’s glorious sky, 

And blue the snowy range'when day draws nigh 

A brilliant blue. 


Blue was the riband in thy shining h'i^r 
Pne well-remembered eve, my sifter fair— 

Cerulean blue. 

"i’is many a year ago, but ne’er ran time * 
Dim the sweet memory of thy beauty’s prime 
* While hearts are true. 

Blue a» a chain of sapphires are the pools 
Where^Lochnagar in solitude aye rules; 

How clear a blue ! 

'King)of the Deeside 1 such the tribute meet 
Nature casts glittering at thy rugged feel— 

Gems, mirrors ivo. 
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Shadows^ on Snom. 

* ' ff * 

A thousand poets have ten thcusaq^ times 

Sung of sky, sea, slid %.yes in endless rhymes— 

• « 

Of lakelets, too; / 

Hut have they marked, for us the^Jbvely scene 
When on the sparkling snow, ’ncatb bush'^s ,greenp 

Lie shadows blue ? 

.f 

bright on the laurels shone the sun ^ morn, •' 

All thick and fresh the snow lay on the lawin^; 

Betwixt the two, * 

1 "1 J to a river circling round an isle, 

1 -ay the soft belt where sunshine ceased .o smile 

Its tint was blue— • , 

t 

I he lily from old Nile’s broad wave, 

Blue as the grot that Capri’s waters lave, 

« As bluebells too. • 

Call it^notResting, for within my mind 
U nfading is tint it left behind, « 

That shadow blue. 
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VIII. 

« 

A STUDY OF TRF^S. 

4 

We r 03 ned through Caledonia far and wide, 

I and dear companion by my side. 

All joys were ours that scenery could give • 

A clime that made it luxury to li^ c , 

The heat! ,‘r blooniLd, the lanes were starred with flowers, 
But no cliancc meetings varied yet the hours. 

Behold, one morn, when nearing fair Loch Tay, 

1'wo friends appeared above the narrow way. 

Of one 11( veito mark the bending grace ; 

Her dress is green ; I cannot see h< 

The other, tall, as slender, more cic* i^ 

WSves her long arms- my coming tney cxjiect. 

Approach the likeness lessens. Where my friends ? 

Oh ' there they arc, where yonder vista ends? 

We pa.ss J,hem ; lo ! again on either hand 
They show \ and further on, whaL see I stand ? 

Tiieir foims again. Can I believe mine eyes ? 

Now thej are small, now magnified in size. 

Strange imd more strange ! Far up the rocky glen 
They seem to multiply like Falstaflf’s men. 

Birch, lady of the woods, thine airy grace 
And pliant form, the likeness 4 i*rhich I trace 
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A SUtdy^ bf Trees. 


» * V • I 

Explain; the image of oj:^p ^iend I see ' 

Whene’er my wandering glances rest cn Ih^ * 
The mother thou ; her daughter straig^<md tall 
1 see in tapering larches one and all.^ 

Who are they? Nay, their names I’ll not indite, 

Yet some, inethinks, will read the riddle rkht. 

Half England’s queens to be the namesakes claim 
Of her the elder and the lovelier dame. ^ 

Hers is tirat fascinating, wondrous power ^ 

^hich charms for aye, while others charm an hour \ 
And that matchless gift, the siren’s tone, 

Which .spells the soul as music spells alone. % 
What though her beauty now be on the w'anc ?* 

She speaks, she sings—old times return again. 

The other—can we fitting colours find 

With which to paint the intellect ? A mind , 

StrqDg»and yet ])layful, varied; lucid, brightf , 

The gifts of yian^nJ woman here unite ; 

And to a talent graft ‘d unto few, 

She joins a nature lovable and true. 

An added charm to Caledon it lends 
To dwell ’mi^ images of chosen friends ; 

While distant from them both, my favourite treesy 
Recall them as they wave in summer’s breeze, 

Which wakes and wafts to me the murmurous sound 
Of branch and bough from many a hillside rountl. 


w 

To Lady Cl -aml«Mr^. K, S—— , 

1874. 
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The red, in feathcfy streaks of deep carmiva, \j 
Such were the tints one darkening autumn eve 
in the long after sunset hour. 

Fair are the hues, methought, that deck the west, 
And yet what lacks the/ncture? From my mind, 
Lik® many a one before, 'tvnll fade away 
Yet still I gazed and gazed. All suddenly 
Fromf'offthe invisible earth where they unseen 
Had flpeked, there whirled in^o th« wiAry air 
A myriad of birds ; as black as^Rght 
They showed against the varj'ing tints beyond, 
And circled swiftly in a vrildering maze* 

The Clowning touch was to the picture given 
By !brce of contrast. For a moment brief' 

Mine eyes beheld it; but upon my mind 
'Tis painted, and through memory's magic power 
That evening’s twilight lasts for evermore. 



fIXO 

« 



DOVER HEIGHTS/ , 


Have ^ complained that rare is England’s smile. 

Though elsewhere sunshine gl^ows and skies are blue ? 

I’c’ihafW' I wronged thee, my paternal isle; 

Though far my birthplace, I should love thie too. 

f > 

* . 

A rugged beauty of thine own thou hast; 

At times a strange and unexpected charm 
Gladdens e’en those w'ho, clinging to the p'^st,* 

See lands more lovely, decked with tints mOre warm. 


Fain would*I stay'the vision of an hour— 

One hour of a ffiost gloomy autumn-tide,* 
Passed where ill-fated Charles, ere reft of power, 
Welcomed the royal Henriette, his bride. 


Majestic are the white chalk cliffs so steep « 
Which guard at right and left a crescent strand, 
Crowned by a castle, which seems aye to keep 
The warder’s watch in sight of foreign land. 


Near to their bas« 1 stood and gazed on high; 

Far, far above me met the white and blue ; 
Almost the cliffs appeared to touch the sky— 
A dome of orient’s owflt brilliant hue. 



Ill 


Dov&tr 

HOW each enhXa the beauj^^pf the other ! 

The heavens’iQor^ dazzling rerwered each bold height; 
The grand old Cliffs, out-soaring one another, 

Frowned at the ^yous heavens vrith all their might. 


’Mongsjf withergd flowers we look to next year’s bloom 
* Wild surges calm ; the sad fresh hc^es may find. 
When 1 woulc^htlame cold England for her gloom, 
Unty this picture will I turn my mind. 



XI. 


WINTER CHARMS. 


.Spring, with her young array 
, Of early blossoms ga^ ; 

Summer rejoicing in her verdant bowers; 
And Autumn, sister grave, 
facing with aspect brave ^ 

I neyitable 1 )eath, who moweth down he- flowers 


• ’yr these have beauty bright; • 

as day yields to night, * ^ 

Their place we soon must give to ^\'intc^ chill; 
Yet Colour never dies. 

And with a glad surprise 
In dreary times her worshippers with joy ^ill fill. 


Safe in a tranquil spot, , 

Where wild winds grieve it not, 
Beneath a friendly hillside’s sheltering lee, 
Tfiere flourishes an oak, , 

Which, when fresh buds awoke 
On many an early l^sh, was still a leafy tree. ’ 
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IVmtfr 


Ch^yn^. 


J13 


Fof^onths no tint of green 
^ AiQid its boughs seen, 

But grander was the golden broOiie they wore ; 
And wlifn I passed it by, 

% % ' A Jayender-grey sky 

By contrast gave -niy oak one mellow charm the more. 


0 

And in the bank of cloud, 

LiSe to a mournful shroud, 

^hen sets the wmtry sip a globe of red, 

Who that has ever been 
• Witnus*- of such a scene, 

Just the mom(j{it wishes June were o’er hi< head ? 


Thus beauty to o«r mind 

• \ye everywhere may ^nd: 

Red sunsets, wintry leaves of golden brdwn, 
•tj^inst lave?nder-^re> sky, 

To most of us are nigh, ' 
ynless weValk through life with.'byes too oft cast 
down. 

So sometimes in the old 

• T'resh virtues will unfold, 

Which, in the stir of youth and middle age. 
Were lying closely furled 
And hidden from the world, 

Yet light at last with parting glow their history’s 
latest page. 
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FATHER AND D^UGHT^RT. 


OCKHAM, 18,2. 


0 


A PLEAS \Ni mansion, with its gardens trim, 
lx>oks on a lawn where grand old cedars spiJead 
,*^heir shade on turf more green than emeralds. 
Enclosed within a balustrade of stone, , 

Like brilliant gems in setting 0 ^ fine gol^? 

Glittered the flowers of every scent and hue. 
Brightest, ay, sweetes*, m that fair domain. 

1, from the window stepping toward the lawn, 

Saw’, slowly pacing the veranda’s length, * 

One of our land’s great men. I kn^w' ».im not 
In paltny d*ys, except by name and fame, 

Nor till nigh'f6urscore years had o’er him passed 
In later times I shared, and learnt to prize, 

His kindly welcome and his genial suiile. 

My last look on this ‘ old man eloquent ’ 

Was when we in the warm veranda met, * 

He leaning on a dark-haired daughter’s arm, ' 

She upon whom the aged heart reposed. “ 

The weight of ninety years had bowed his head, 

His gait was feeble, and his voice was loiiir; 

Yet still thore kindled in his eyes a light 

Age could not quench, although more calm it glowed 

Than during storm}^ years of strife and toil. * 




• ^he 9p(iat's stand and wave in cummer’s breeze 
< Their level bougKs, and generations j jft 
May pi*ce beoe-th'their shade ; but ah! the form 
Of him so loved and honoured is laid^ow ; 

The heme for^ken now lies desolate, 

His sot|s ana daughters all dispersed apart. 

Yes ! that is better, easiV to bear. 

Than t(^ behold the ebb and flow of life— 

The lifo^ strange! > —on the well-known spot; 

Or e’en to think, when memory pictures ‘ home,’ 
Of others straying on the ceda’’ lawn. 

Giving the gao long railed by a loved name 
Some novd one in their indifference; ^ 

\jr plucking gatlands of wifd hyacinths blue 
' * Vhere trees appeared to stand in a. ui5 lakes? 

Ay,^ let the gates be closed, the win*d(?^ barred ; 
Let weeds deface the parterre once so gay, 

And moss cret.p o’er the balustrade of stone, • 
While tune and absence do their fitting work : 

Till every*heart that loved and reverenced 
The Nestor wise, whose grave ’twas hard to quit, 
ShSll say with truth : * I can surrender now. 

I would not wish to win our father back; 

His hour for rest had come ; his Father called ; 
The blank remains, but we have learnt It length, 
Like one of old, to be content, content!’ 


y 



c 



QUATRAINS.' 

* 4 * 



A CONTRAST. 

“I’roops of gay friends, in wedding raiment dight, 
Throng to the chuich on Emma’s bridal.^. 
What meet they at the portal ? * Draped iJt''^ite, 
A younger Emma’s funeral array. 



A BLOW. 

—‘ Your masflA: has returned, I just have heard j 
Fain would I see him ere the daylight dies.’ 

—‘ The study, sir, this way.’ No othi.r word. 
Good God' the master in his coffin lies. 



NEWS. 

Dora holds higji a letter,—‘ Mother dear, 

sailed lastVcek; three more and Frank isaherck'. 
Yes, the Jove sailed; they found charred mast and prow 
The electric news is oi\^the threshold now. 



Omtraik^ 
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• RESOLVE. 

<1 

* Res&lve«tself is Power/—C roly. 

I I 

Apxietyls not atYult tide while a great effort is making; 

’Tis when the mind is in doubt and shuns the great 
effort to make. 

Once let4 Resolve have l^pr way, with bright Hope the 
right course undertaking, 

Strength and Serenity march alongside and cheer every 
foott^^'j we take. 


5* 

HOPE, ANV peace. 

- • 

*' iiopc springs eternal in the human breast/ POi>k* ^ 

*The/>eace of God, which passeth all undersiSMing.’’—Puii-. iv, 7. 

•p'ond hope^aye springing in the human breast, 

Too often ministers to life’s unrest; 

Far doeper lies a hidden, quiet peace; 

May this be ours when joy and hope shall cease ! 

1895. 




TRANSLATIONS. 




I2I| 

A 

L 

,' " the lake ^ 

*(lac de bourget, savoy). 

LAisIARTlNE. 

toujours pouss& vers de noiweaux tivages.’ 

Thus to new shores resistlessly impelled, 

Hurried to endless night,—return denied,— 

On Time’s sea may we not ’twixt youth and eld 
„ Anc^ior one, single tide ? 

' O lake ! the year its circle scarce haih^don^, 

,4nd -near the wave she sighed agi^ to see, 
behold ! I share with solitude the stone 
Where erst she sat with me! 

Thus against rocks thou roaredst many a day, 
Against their riven sides thou thus didst beat; 
I’lius from thy surface breezes flung the spray 
Over her worshipped feet. 

"I • 

One eve—rememberest thou ?—we silent rowed ; 

’Neath darkening skies a hush prevailed around, 
Save where from oars in measured cadence flowed 
The wave’s harmonftus sound. 



122 Lake. < 

Suddenly, accents un^-o^rth unkno^^n 

Awoke sweet echcfcs from the charmed shofe; 

The waters, while my lov^ in undertone 

Spake softly, stilled thejr roar. 

» 

—* Linger, 0 Time! propitiou- llours ! your flight. 
Awhile delay; ^ ' 

I< ''t us enjoy, with all too brief delight, 

Life’s sunniest day. 

‘ The suffering bid ye hasten : for the sa^k 
Fly faster yet; * 

Shorten their days and sorrows; but the glad 
Awhile forget. 

f 

‘Vet a few moments I irf vain entreat 
• * 

• They ’scape and fly •, 

—Linger,—jfrtaj^'to Night; but Dawn^'s light fegt 
Swift chase her by. 


‘ Let us, ah ! let us love, then—hours fast going 
Enjoy ere gone. 

Man knows no port, and Time no shore j aye flowing. 
He wafts us on !’ 

Moments of glfd delirium! can it be 
That these, when love pours out vast waves of joy, 
Must, jealous Time, on wings as rapid flee • 

As those whi^ griefs alloy ? 
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„ Lt^ke. 

What I gone forever ? melt^ ^to space ? 

Wh^ t can*we not at least r^ain their track ? 

This Time which gave, this Time which doth efface, 
» ^ ^Nought cg.n it fender back ? 

Etetiiiity! blank wothiii^jness 1 dim past I 

D^k gulfs, say where the days which ye devour ? 
Ecstasies toc^sublime, too bright to last, 

^ Lead us agmn one hour ! 

O lake ! p silent rocks, caves, forests green ! 

Ajse spared, or unto youth restored by Time, 
Keep, and for ever cherish, sylvan scene. 

The memory of life’s prime. 

# 

Whether*in calm, fair lake, or wild with stomas, 
Blendz/k wfth every aspe”.t, gay or grave; • 

With sifiiling hills, dark pines, rocLs* giant/orms 
^ » Which beetle o’er thy 

Let trembling zephyr waft remembrance d^r; 

Let shore to shore re-echo it afar ; 

And may it dwell upon thy surface clear, 

With Dian’s silvery star. 

May wailing winds, may reeds which sigh o’er thee. 
Every light perfume of thy balmy air, 

«A1?, fhgit we breathe, and all we hear and see— 

‘ These two have loved ’ declare. 






II. 

ONE OF THE ‘SOLEILS gOUCHAN^S: 

* 

VICTOR HUGO. , 

'•v 

* Le soleil s’est couch^ ce joir dans les nu^es.’| 

Dark clouds obscured to-day the sunset’s splendour; 
To-morrow storm will come, then eve, therf night. 

Next, dawn with vapoury glories, bright yet tender. 
More eves and morns, Jhe steps of Time in flight. 

These deys will fleet, and other days will follow 

» O'tr mount and sea, an “Ver-passing hosl^ 

O’er silvery stre|ftis, o’er forests where each hollow 
Resounds witl^idiiges for our loved and fost.^ 

The sea’s calm visage and the brow of mountains, • • 
Wrinkled, yet aging not, green woods and plain, 

Ever their youth renew •, the upland fountains • 
Re.store to streams their tribute to the main. 

But I, ’neath each day’s weight more lowly betiding, 

I pass ; and chilled, despite the glowing suir 

My way from each’s gay festival am wending, 
Unmissed, while joyously its course doth rurif * 



III. I 
HOPE IN CCPD. 


WCTOIu HUGO. 

*£sp^rey ftnilint, iemain, et puis demain encore.’ 

o 

Hope, ^ild, to-morfc'v, arid the morrow’s morrow, 

And in the hidden future aye believe* 

Hope, and each morning, though it dawn on sorrow^ 
Pray, jpr God waiteth ^ppliants to receive. 

Our faults,' beloved one, cause our griefs distressing; 

Perha(>s, Jong kneeling at the gate of heaven, 

After the innocent hate shared His blessing, 

Then the repentant, we may be forgiven. 

• f 

IV. 

IN lllE CHURCH, FEBRU^iRY, 1831 . 

VICTOR HUC.O. • 

* Aime celui qui t’aimei ct soil heureuse en lui.’ 

14 ^ 

He loves sincerely, see thou j>ri/e him dearly; 

Fareiffell, his treasure be who wert our own; 

Pass with oui blessing to his home’s caressing; 

• All joy goes with thee, for thou leav’st us lone. 

Once mpre we clasp thee ere they yonder grasp thee 
Daughter, wife, dear one, fill thy duties doubled. 

ve ftis with yearning, thither hopefifl tui ning * 

In tears depart, arrive with smiles untroubled. 

-^ 
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V. 

THE CHILD. 

% 

VICTOR HUGO. * 

8 

‘ Lorsque I’enfant parait, lli ccrcic de famille.’ ^ 

When the child enters, all the circle roiini^ ^ 

Greet him with loud applause f his look so glad 
Brightens all eyes; the suffering and sad— 

Ay, and the sinful—‘smtioth their brows that frowned, 
And jpin in welcome to the happy one, * ^ * 

Cay Kath an innocence fromJ:hem long ged and gone 

» 

Whether green Juge doth reign, or on tl\e wall 
The flickering firelight dances, while the diairs* 
Are closely drawn to ’scape November airs. 

When tHe child enters, gladness dawns on all. 

We laugh, we shout, we call him names how^dear. 
And, with his mother, vratch his tottering steps in fear. 

Sometimes, the flame while stirring, we converse 
Of God, our land, our poets, of the soul 
Soaring on wings of prayer from sin’s control; 

The child appears, and topics grave disperse * • ^ 
Heaven, country, holy bards, all set aside, 

We smiling cease, and ti^n to him, our joy and prTde. 



Th&' ChildX 
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At nigHt, when mat^is resting, and the mind 
Is wrapt injdl^ams; wherf ^ voice that weeps, 
The wavelet ihoins as throng the sedge it creeps, 
• If yonder, beacon-^ike, gleams dawn, the wind 
* Qj^r field and meadow flings a harmony, 

Where bells unite wiA birds in matins full of glee. 


Thou, child. The dawn art, and my soul the plairy 
Ei^aling fragrance of freshest flowers, 

Waked by the balm thy glowing presence showers. 
Like a de^p forest is my soul again, 

Whefe llhrp the boughs to thee in murmurous tone, 
'Neath golden rays which spring from thee, beloved, 

alone. 


bright ar^thlhe eyes an(f iafinitely sweet; 

• Thy iJappy little hands—be blest ^Il^ir twich— 

*^No ^rong have wrought while dtbft*s work so much • 
garth's contact has not soiled thy youthful feet. 
if sacred head ! My angel, on thy hair , 

An aureole of gold surmounts thy forehead fair. 


tike as the dove to Noah thou welcome art: 

• ^ 

Thy little feet are yet too young to tread j 
Of azure are thy wings in sunshine spread; 
look’st around, scarce comprehending part 
Of this great world; thy virgin soul is pure 

E’en as that infant frame we must to toil inure. 

it 
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9 

I The Child. 

I • f 




How fair the child is, with his f^ender ' 

His sweet belief, bi^yeagerness t6^ speak, 

His quick-sooth(^J tears ! while dewy yet his cheek, 
Wondering and pleased h 'si gaze.who wept erewhile.' ’ 
All life as jet is full of joy and bliss; * p I 

To each with rosy lips he iiroflers many a kiss. 


Ixird, 1 entreat this grace, but not for^me * 
'Alone, —for brethren, relatives, and friends. 

E’en for triumphant foes vfcih guileful endA' 
Grant we may ne’er without fresh blossoms see 
The summer, nor without its birds the greve; 

Hives without bees, nor home witljout a chilS to love. 



7.29 


VL 


C'> 


0 


Eyj>Ecq;A tion. 


6 » 


¥ICTOR HUGO. 


‘ ) 


‘ Monte, ^cuwjuil, monte au gran<^chcne.’ 

Climb, sqjiirrel, up yon oak-tree high, 
\^ose blanch tha^ seems to touch the sk> 
Trembles and bends as bends a reed. 
Stork^ faithful to the ancient towers 
Wh^e clocks scarce seen ring out the hours, 
Arise, put forth thine utmost powers. 

Reach prison, spire, apd fprt with speed. 
Old^aglo, from thine cyry soar, 

Rise to the mountain-summit hoar 
Wh^re Winter hold.s*oternal sway. ^ 

Thou bird alert, gay lark, aye srorning * 
Silence and rest at earliest n:o‘iyi?lg, 

See rosealb streaks the east adorning— 

Rise, Ikrk, and upward wing thy way.. 
And now, from tree-top and from spire, 
h"rom marble pinnacles yet higher, 

From peak of snow, from skies that burn. 
On jjm horizon ’mid the haze, 

See ye afar a plume that sways, 

A hard-pressed horse that never stays 
^ My own beloved one’s quick rellirn ? 


9 
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^ |VIL ^ ' • 

NEW 70 AN bLB AIR. 

t* ^ ^ ' 

VICTOR HUGO. 

* S’il est un chlirmant gazon.’ 

« f 

Is there a hidden pleasance, 

t * 

Watered by heaven-sent '.ihowers, 
Where every season’s presente 
Is marked with opening ifowers ? 
Where honeysuckle’s growing, 
Handfuls of jasmine blowing, 

I’d make through lilies glowing^ 

Thy footpath *inid tjiose bowels. ‘ 

Jleats theie with love’s emotion 
Some bos6m, honour’s throne, 
Throbbing with pure devotion, 
Moroseness aye unknown ? 

I'kat bosohi which shall never 
Palil but with high endeavour 
I’d make the cushion ever 
To rest thy brow alone. 

Is there a love-dream tender 
Perfumed with scent of rose, 

Where every day shall render 
New offerings ere its close? 

AVhere Heaven that dream is blessing. 
Soul close to soul is pressing, “ 

I’d make with fond caressing 
Nest for thy heart’s repose. ' 


\ 



^31 

; Vllll 

‘UAAMONKXIS ^HYMNS FROM ASpAn 

LEA VES arise: 

m 

^ Victor h ucjo. 

a 

•« 

' Un hymncrfiar.nonieuMsorl de-j fcuilles du tremble.’ 

HAR^1oNIOUs•hymns from asiien-leavcs arise ; 

Affrighted trjvelk'rs ’nealh midnight skies 

# 

Clospflranks, and haste through shade while voices ring 
Let all when courage dies 
^ chant and sing. 

0 

B> whirlpools tired sailors find repose ; 

Blue deeps to w’hich Vesuvius’ Ijva flows 
At once«its flames extinguished, cease to giieve. 

Let Aufienng ones Ihcir woes * 

* In^sluihber learve. • • 

■') '' * 

V'^ien fife w harsh, in dreams it s* -eet^^ppears. 

Each moment eyes are raised to heaven through tears 

B^ope turns ip (lod who hears our plaints so sore. 

Calm, weeping ones, your fears ; 

J^ray evermore. 

We die that elsewhere we may live indeed; 

The grave must close the whirling life we lead; 

To melt^in one great whole we all are meant. 

We fall; let us take heed 
< ^Ve fall content. 



, fix. 

REMjmBRA 

DE MUSSET. 

* Rappelle-toi, quaT)*\ TAurofe craintive.* 

« ' # i 

Remember when Aurora^s timid bard 

Opes her charmed palace at the Pun’s comfhajid j , 

Remember vjfhen pale Night all pensively, 

Bestarred with silver, passes dreamicg by, ‘ 

\Vhen pleasure’s call bids palpitate thy breast, 

When eve’s sweet visions tfinipt ’neath shadf to rest, 
List! from the deepmost grove 
Murmurs a voice of love, 

‘ Remember.’ , 

Remember when I parted am from thee 

For ever by a criKl ffcte’s decree, 

When sorrow, absence, time’s relentless s\vay, 

ijlave withered this desgainng heart away, 

Think on. my love forlorn, my last adie^',— 

Absence and time are nought where faith is true, 

1 * ^ 

Yea, w^iilft this heart shall beat, • 

It ever will repeat, 

, ‘ Remember.’ ’ 

Remember when beneath cold earth shallJie 

This shattered heart, and slumber on for aye , 

Remember when the lonely flower shall bloom ^ 

And shed its fragrance o’er my lonelier tcjmb, 

I shall not see thee; but my deathless soul, 

As though a faithful sister near thee stole. 

Will hbver round; the gale 

Shall waft my nightly wail, 

‘ Remember.’ 

\ 
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X. 


I 


r ^ 


TB*E IMj/^ORTALITY QE THE SOUL. 


J(FR0M *«ETTRJ#A LAMARTINE.') 

ft 

* -DE MUSSET. 

o 


* Cieatuife d'ui) jour, qui t’agites une heure.’ 

Child of a d^y, disturbed an hour by fears, 

Whg,t is thy plaint, and wherefore dost thou sigh ? 
Thou^tie'em’st thy soul’s unquiet caused these tears; 
Thy soul is deathless, and these drops will dry. 


Sonie'^ferhale fancy ^ways the gentle heart 

Now breaking, think’st thou, 'neath the weight of 
sorrow; 

Thou askest God to heal thy soul’s keen smart,— 

Thy sohl is deathless^ thy heart heals ere morrpw. ^ 


Devoured' by brief regret thou wail’sL forlorg, 

^The pastj'.'thou sayst, the futurecve.'^ from thee ; 
Grieve not for yesterday, enjoy the morn.— 

’’Thy soul is deathless, and time fast doth flee. 

^ O 


Thy wasted form betrays thought ill at ease; 

Thy brow is heavj', and thy limbs give way : 
Go, foolish one, bow down on bended knees,— 
Thy SQul is deathless, mortal is thy clay. 


To dusfr*thy coffined bones will powdered be , 

Name, pride, and memory, all shall wane and set; 
All outftliy love, if love be strong m thee ;— 

Tby soul is deathless, nor can love forget. 



134 


XI. 

THREfi: GOLl>EN 3TRANDS. 

t 

I.ECONTE DE F.ISLh. 

‘ La lias, <^ur la mer, commc rhirondellc.’ 

t 

yoNi>KR, across the sea, I fain wpuld share 
I'ho swallow’s flight, and reach remotesl lands ; 

But vainly do 1 wist. viy cruel fair 

Has bound my heart with three fine gold«n strands. 

< fi 

The first he? glance is, a.id the next hlbr smile ; 

I'he tlfird those hps where summer-rosfti ’part: ^ 

Too much I lotc—’tis torture all the while ,♦ 

With three gold strands hath she fast bound,my 

he^t. 

Oh, could I hut untie and loose my chain ! 

Farewell, tears, torments ! life would spring anew ; 
Yet no ' I’d rather perish in my pain ^ 

Than break my three fine golden strands from you 1 
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i« 

^ THE a A \ AGES bp TIME. 

CORJJJRTLLE. 

^ ^^‘Ma#quise, si mon visage/ 

A 

Lady, if on my face you see 
Some foo' print;s pf advanoyig age, 
Remetnber such your lot will be 

When vou attain to years more sage 

0 

Time touches with a grim delight 
The loveliest blossoms here below , 

The hand that will your roses blight 
Has traced the wrinkles on my brow. 

However, I some gif'^s possess 
• B 'ightcr than those of youthful prime; 
They give me c.iuse to fear tlie less * 

,The ravages of ri.thless time , 

Grjces are yours we all aijp^^ 

But those which are despised by you, 
May^be will Iasi, and shine the more 
When these worn out aie lost to fiew. 

'■'Perchance they will the praise prolong 
Of eyes tliat now appear so sweet; 

Men, centuries hence, may through my song 
Pay unto you a tribute meet. 

Though some renown, how slight soe’er, 

^ ’Mongst races new may still’be mine. 
They could not learn that you were fair, 

Did not my verse your charms enshrine. 

c 



THE 


MAIDE'H. 


« 


CHARLES NODIE^. 

O I 

« 

* Ellc ctait bicn jolic au matin, sans atours.’ 


She was fair when*at morn clad m simply*array, * 

In'sher garden fresh wonders she sought to descry; , 
Or her bees in their nests of aanbrosia would s^;;, 
^•And by devious paths through beds of flowers wind her 
way. 

She was fair when at eve she adorne^d the gay ball, 

And the light of the lustres illumined her brow; 
Wreathed with roses, or decked with blue sapphires, 1 
trow* • 

fter sttp leading the dance .w&s the nimblest of all, * 

She was fair wheij^*t midnight she flung round ^cr laCfe 
A scarce'shelteriiig veil which the breeze floated wide; 
When to see her afar we in silence would hide, > 
Overjoyed by starlight her form we could trace. 

Jl 

She was fair; and more fair when beginning to yield 
To sweet thoughts and vague hopes which add feeing 
tt) charm : * 

How such beauty would glow ^ncath love’s onfluence 
warm. . . . 

Hist ! . . . her 'funeral train is now crossHig ■' yOn 

field. • • . 
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XIV • 

*lYE W^O WILL Afb ME IN MY DYING 
^ * * •* ! HOXJRJ 

\ 

SULLY PRUD’HOMME. 

*yous qui m'aiderez dans mon agonie.’ 

Ye who will aid me in my dying hour, 
j, Utter no word; 

To^pdfed my flight sweet strains alone have power 
Let such be heard. 

ff 

Music can so6the, enchant, and loosen ties 

• To things below j 

Speak not, 1‘pray you,' Bu* in kinder vrise 
^ Ah! lull my woe. 

I tire of words—vain words that only tend 
Tiruth to conceal j 

Better are sounds I need not comprehend, 

^ . 'fheir voice 1 feel. 

My soul shall plunge in melody’s full streams 

* Till her last breath; 

Ther^Aoat from soft delirium to dreams, 

From dreams to death. 

x886. 


t 



ELEGY ON*CLE^ENCE. ' 

f 

*THtoPHILE GAUTIER. 

* Un monument sur ta cendre cherie.| 

# « 

If 

'I’he turf by no proud tombstone is encumbered 
Where thy loved ashes lie j ^ 

Poor Cl^mence ' in life’s early morning itunibered 
With those foredoomed to die. 

At the hill-foot thou licst, lowly sleeping 
• Alone, 111 the last rank, 

And o’er thy grave a willow pale bwids weeping* 

, Atiove the grasses dank. ^ 

Of thy dear name have ram and snow already ' 
Outblotted every trace 

Whefe yon black wooden cross, protector steady. 
Guards thy chill resting-place. • 

•> 

But friendship, in her lonely grief discerning , 
'Fhe hallowed spot, brings flowers*; 

And there, with fond remembrance, faithful^yearning, 
Lets fall her tears in showers. 
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. xvi.l • 

0 

STANJtAS 

ADDRESSED TO MONSIEUR DU PERRIER ON THE 
'' J)EATIHOf Ii«S DAUGHTER. 

• •• '*malI¥erbe, 

' * I’a dou^Eur, du Per^er, sera done etcmellc ?’ 

Thv sorro\^, fnenk, will it diminisfi never ? 

Reflections fraught with woe, • 

Which love paternakin thy mind prompts ever, 

^ Must they augment its flow ? 


Grief for thy daughter, lost m spring-time’s season, 
' * A sad ye^ common lot. 

Is it some labyrinth where, astray, thy reason 
Its track recovers ^ot ^ 




She Vb that wor’d belonged whose things the fairest 
Meet fortunes most forlorn : 

A roi^^hc lived like ros 5 s richest, rarest, 

^ut for one short-lived morn. • 

Xo griefs are like to those Death d^kls unheeding— 
We pray, we pray amain : 

Cruel, her ears she closes to our plcadiiigf 
j, And lets us cry in vain. 


Beneath his < otlage roof, the lonely peasant 
Bows to the stroke of fate , 

Nor c&n the monarch’s guard, though ever present, 
m Defend the palace gate. 


He who against her murmuring patience loseth, 

• Mistakes what course is best: 

Nought to desire save that which Heaven chooseth, 
Alone lulls grief to jest. 



XVII. 

* 

^WHAT 

<• 

i 

‘De ceL ak insolent que Ton lomme dignile.* 

With bearing insolent, which fain would claiqa 
To call itself by dignity’s fair name, • 

The Roman questioned—‘ What is truth ?' But lo ! 
The Man-God, who might cause him truth ^o l^now. 
Or might that proud judge with ■* word confound, 
Disdained to answer, uttering not a sound. 

Silence so eloquent,® to dll made clear 
That ijiuch-sought truth, alas * we find not Kere 
, But when a humble townsman in the ftreet 
Ventured with humble fervour Christ to gk^-t, 

A 

Seeking,—disc^yle^ wise—from Him to kirow 
What is man’s^state, his duty here below,— * 

This mighty matter, our suprcmest need, 

UnsealeW the Omniscient’s lips, while all gave heed; 
Thus in a word Hc'spake His high decree,—® 

‘ Love God,’ He said, ‘ and all humanity.’ 

Of man and his life’s rule, behold the sum ! 

Let this suffice us for all time to come. 

The gracious, condescending Power above. 

All, all include in His command to love. . 




. XWIL 

Vh£ blind ^oy to his mother. 

X 

EljGkNE BOREL. 


‘ Dig, prftrquoi plcureb-lu quand t’on enfani s.’6veille ?* 

o 

When thy child wakes, why, mother, dost thou weep ? 

Wljy, mine eyes I leant upon my hand, 

Saidst thou one eve —‘ Poor child ! perhaps in sleep 
He finds a happier land ’? 

a • 


Again tlfou spakest,—‘ Hide from him his gri«f! 

c.Leav€j ‘)im ip ignorance of my bitter sorrow. ^ 
!^orn fiv.^Y>]s me with its light, but n.o relief 
e.* Illui^es my dear one’s moxTpY^ 


y^d, once agjiin I heard thy gentle voice, 

—‘The woids “grace, beauty," give hirti pensive 
hours : 

At daybreak bid him with the birds rejoice. 

And scent the charm of flowers. 


* If he l»e sad, oh ! tune the lyre awhile ; 

On wings of song despondency tak^ flight. 
Ijet'ioMP toward him abound,—love wSkes his smile ; 
*Tis dawn to his dark night.' 
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• • « 

Th^ Blikd Boy to “his Mother. . 

I % <' c 

P'eigning to slumbjr, filled with syfnpathyt 
The cry that rent thy heart lfg.s cloven mine! 
Oh for one glance, t*ha% I witb-jpy jntght see* 
The ecstasy of thine ! 


o 


Then with my sire and sicters r6se tky prayftr, t 
—‘ Mercy, O pitying Heaveni’ in undertone 
The cradled b%be implored to I'sp his share 
With hands clasped in thine own. * 


'I'hen I bethought me of a day supreme, i 
A\'hen e’en thy poor blind boy shall wake at last 
Assuage thy tears, await that morn’s first gleaqj, 
Ijoved faces I shall see which nqw 1 dream, 

My sleep for ever past. 
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XIX.' 

- NAPOLECfj:^. 

^AiyiIER’« ‘ rAMl^ES/ 

^ O Corse &.*cK:veu#-p]ats"^ Que ta France etait belle.* 

O straight-hiired ^'orsican ! thy Stance how fair 
* ’Neathf Messidor’s bright sun, 

Like arwuntainable, rebellious mare, 

Q Who bit or rein knew none. 

Wild, of plebeian type, yet proud she trod, 

^ Ami reeked with blood of kings, 

Pawing with eagjr foot the storied sod, 

Whence freedom first upsprings. 

Never a touch had branded lifer or hurt. 

Nor treated her with scorn ■, 

Never*wab saddle on h^r wide flanks girt, 

^ they harness borne. ^ » 

.^VA^ith uil|lulating croup careering^if^e, 

• t)r oh her haunches ieared," • 

• Rough-cojted, fiery-eyed, she neighed in glee. 

While listening nations feared. • 

Tho« didst appear ; at once her jiaces pleased, 
Her shape thy preference kept; 
j Quick, ccntaur-like, hei forelock thou hast seized. 
Booted, upon her leapt. 

Thon as to her were noisy martial sounds-— 
Shots, beat of drum—delights^ 

• Thi^iLi gav’st the world for exercising grounds. 

And for her pastime, fights. 



Napoleon. 

* r 

Then, no more ^eep,henceforth, no i}'ights, no rest-^ 
Toil, motion ceasing neVr^— 

Crushing like san^, felood-sprinkleil to th^ chest, 
Masses of men for ever. 

For fifteen years, with c^uel tlOof, thy^ste^d 
Trod down the hudlan r^ce;’* 

For fifteen years their bodies, at full speed. 

She traiftpled on apace, > 

^ Then, tired on an endless track to fere. 

Wearied no goal to find,— ‘ ^ 

Of kneading all the world,—like dust in airi 
Upheaving all mankind— 

She, breathless, trembling, frame and .pov^ers all 
spent, • 

Her rider’s mercy prayed; 

Thou, murderous* C'cft sican, didst ne’er relent, 

4 No pitying sign hast made. * 

Thou pressedst her more close with, vigorous thigh, 
Grinding the bit in vain ; * 

To stifle in^bei^foaming mouth the cij^ 

Which piercing rose, whilst thou with fury high 
Shatter’dst her teeth amain, . , * 

She rtiused her ; but one fatal battle-day, 

Striving to gnaw once more * 

The accustomed curb, she fell, and dying lay 
U pon a bed of grape-shot by the way. 

That fall has broke thine iron back for a 3 fe; 

Rider, thy ride is o’er. • 



Mi 


XX. 

SONJ^ET. 

O' 

AKY ORENAN 

•{PAIN'IBR OF ‘LE POLjE F/I LE MIRAGE’). 

' ‘ Ce solr, dans le conchant, sur les flots deji gris.’ 

m 

At sunset, on the waves already grey, 

I sawwdey^it, wide-spread like bees m flight, 

Schooners all golde» tintcd, vessels white 

Of every build, and barques of vermeil gay. 

«» ') ® 

The S()u&drofi\ bending masts in proud array • 
Showed flags victorious of^11 colours bright; , 

No j^f reefs ; helms set to breezes Itght, 

Tqjrard wolderland’s fair ports it sail»^ away. 

Bwt like a mirage suddenly it fled : 

An angry cloud with lightning fringes red o 

The wrecks concealed wheie blackest whirlwinds blew. 

Whilst I stood weeping on the sandy shore 
E.^rant di^sires, vague hopes that are no more, 

' Freight of the fleet that I m dreamland view. 

1894. 
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XXI. ' 

% 

PAST, PREiSEkr, AND’^UTURE. • 

FROM 'I HI? IIAWAN. 

4 

C*- 

‘ II passato non e, ina ci? lo pinge.’ 

Thk Paste's not, though printed to the heart 
Oft by remembrance dear. '• 

The Future is not, though till breath depart 
Fond hope will feign ’tis near. i 
The Present is not, lor on lightning’s wing 
To nothingness it hies. • ^ , 

' Life, then, to man can but» emembrance bring, 
Hope, and a flash that flics. 


XXII. 

THE' HA VEN WHERE I WOV/^^ BE. ' 

CARLO MAGGI. 

* La carnc stanca, il mesto viso c stnorlo/ 

This weary frame, a visage sad and pale, 

My spirit all-suhdued, and eyes o’ercast, 

Each tells me that 1 now am near at last 
To shelter where life's stoims no more prei?hiL 

i 

Coming repose with thankfulness I hail • 

i 

Mid woe and'bufi'enng has my lot been cast. 

Time on an adverse track ne’er travels fast, 

'riiough brief has been my course and rent my sail. 



r 

Polttone’s Fare-ufkll to Norma. 147 

He who at lefcg*'h sights land, w^l fondly yearn 

For mtich-lovM pea&f, and #iy 5 ^endeavour more 

To reach that r*. st for which attlmed hearts burn. 

¥hus I Jtoil'^worn and ft om the fight scarred o’er, 

Se^ to hide youthiiul errors, and would turn, 

VvTth mast unslnpped, nfy weary keel to shore. 

•_ _ _ t 

XXIII. 

» * 

,rOLLIONBS FAREWELL TO NORMA. 

SUGGES'.'UD 15Y THE n\l.l\N. 

•t 

‘O tr )p!j'o tarili t'ho .'•onosciutri. 

Sublime ^lunna, lo t’hoypcnlula ' 

Woman of lofty soul' tO(. •la<’e, too late, 

Learr! I thy worth to turn aside thy fate : .a 
,Xhy fall may pitying .Heaven forgive ' Of thgt; « 
I cn'ivVj^the pardon aye denied to nje,* 

«fc>o doub^^-dyed my crime,—by above, 

vdrant It, high-hearted one, nor spuA the love 
V'Once turniid aside, but now, till life depart, 

Welling afresh in my impassioned heart. • 

The "moments fleet, behold thy funeral-pyre' 

I perish by the steel, and thou by fire. 

I die, and justly die , but thou, iny wife- 
Yes, Pconfess it now —more dear than life, 

Would ’twere for thee I yield niy parting breath, 
Spirit sublime, and must sublime 11^death. 
vViarf 111 other siiheres, more pure, rfiore bright. 

With love undying may we yet unite ! 


« 



V*, XXIV. , 

0 ’ .r . • 

PLINY’S LKITPR TO A FRIEND 

*"***•' 

ON THE DEATH OK THE Ds.UCIlTEl!? OF FUND.f NU«. 

J 

rARAI'HRAbE OF A ]*ROSl TRA^^LAI■IOX FFOM I'llE LATIN. ' 

* O 

Sait are the tidings, friend, for thee in‘ store. 

Fundanus’ daughter is, alas ' no more i 
Never was maiden worthier than she 
Of love, long life— na), immortality. 

«Though but a girl m‘years, her spirit sage- 
Havi-ul'i. the prudence of matures^ age 
Unto the matron’s'^ravit) she joined 
The virgin’s modesiy, and both combined ' 

With ('hildhood’s sweetness ; how her arms '.,he flung 
ArQund the father to whose neck she clung! 

Discreet and yet affectionate' her tone ^ 

Unto his‘friends, thus won to be her ovvif 
Teacher andliurae, attendant slave and maid. 

For service rendered, with her love shejiaid 
Earncsli m study, in her sports restrained, 

Each day her opening mind fresh kno\\ledgo»gained. 
What patience, fortitude, what self-control. 

Displayed unto the end tliat bravo young soul • 

■ To the physicians she obedience gave, *■ 

Met with encouragement foiebodings grave . 

Her weeping sister and their grey-haired sire 
Could not coi'lceal. and through the progresr oiro 
Of fell disease, though !%rength had ebbed away. 

Her vigorous mind heM death itself at bay. 



pftn^’s Letter €o a Friend. ^ 149 

This vigour Ifcted j6 her latest Breath ; 

Long SicknesM?(pncuied it nor fear of death. 
Thus, blent wi?^ love, an admitlition high 
^dds t9 ouj grief tl at sifth a flftud s)ioul4 die. 

'E’*n saHder„ lwttcr 5 r than the stroke we bear, 

T 

, 'Mie cruel hour of our sypreme despair, 

m 

» * 

Ha’d health returned, how glad the festal day, 
Alrea^ fiitcd, that would have bound for aye 
Untfya noble youth tRis promised bride ! 
lushed to the ground, like ours, his hopes, his pride. 
^hc^E:ues 4 j were bidden—ourselves among the rest « 
Joy unto sorrow tejiaed in every l)r*?4»str* 

Mine ached to hear the parent Ins woe 
•Desire that m the place of ^ irg^ous show 
An equal sum should now with hand as free,, 

On funeial olj[sequies e3C{j,endcd be.' 

Nofui 'n jewels, pearls, arid rich array,* 

perfume-j fei the burial'day' 

i • \ 

i 


Ekit spic6 |nd 

# 
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XXV. 


i 


DAN.^ AND PERSEUS.^ , 

I'ARArilRASE OF A J'ROsn IRANSIAl'ION FROM TIIR (.KEEK. 

.rfW 

• V,. « 

As ifi iffl5l*%'a^nid the wildiC»?mmotion 

Around, abov^ anear, 

Fair Dana’ floated on the^surging ocean, 

F«iint was her heart with fear. 

The rude winds mocked hs-r as she tinned all^s^eepinp 
Unto the tender chil'6 f 

Who, cradled irfhef arms, la's softly sleeping. 

Nor heard her accents mild ,— « 

4 

—‘O babe ’ who in th\ couch so strange canst clumber 
Through dim and murky nighf, 

And reckest not that honors without numbei 

4 

* Appal me and affright— 

‘ I lap thy purpli^ coverlet about thee. 

And shieW, as best I may, « i * 

Thy sunny locks from win»s tliat lain would flout thee, 
And from the dashing spray. 



• ^ k 

Dance and Perseus ^ 


15 


‘ Sleep, for thou know’st not terror^or wouldst hearken, 
. And slelp, abyss below : ^ 

Sleep, I conjure^ee .wno my^jath dost darken. 
Infinite, ru^less Woe. 


‘ Lodk down, grdSlt Z'^us, in pity from high heaven ; 

* Thou canst changc“*grief to joy 
If to me, overbold, no boon be given, • 

Sucrour, at least, my boy.’ 


Elliot Paiernostii Roi\\ T.ondon 
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